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Vlll PREFACE. 

forth those ideas which all should possess when 
they contemplate nature, ** always pleasing, 
everywhere lovely." 

The care and attention hestowed on the 
moral and poetical department^ will, she hopes, 
insure, at least, a small share of approbation. 

The coloured plates which illustrate the 
poetry, were taken from nature ; and are as 
botanically correct as so small a work will 
admit The descriptive part is from Woodville, 
Sir James Smith, Rousseau, the Hortus Canta- 
brigiensis, and other scientific works of later 
date. 

King's Road^ Chelsea. 
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FLORA AND THALIA ; 



OR, 



OEMS OP FLOWERS AND POETRY 



AN ODE TO SPRING. 

Now the golden mom aloft 

Waves her dew-bespangled wing, 
With vermeil cheek, and whisper soft, 

She wooes the tardy spring ; 
Till A^il starts, and calls around 
Tkb sleeping fragrance from the ground ; 
And Ughtly, o'er the living scene, 
Scatters his freshest tend'rest green. 

New-bom flocks, in rustic dance. 
Frisking ply their feeble feet ; 

Forgetful of their wintry trance. 
The birds his presence greet, 

B 



FLORA AND THALIA. 

Bat chief the skylark warbles high 
His trembling thrilling ecstasy. 
And lessening from the dazzled sight, 
Melts into air and liquid light 

Rise my seal I on ynjtgB of fire. 

Rise the rapt'reus choir tm<mg; 
Hark ! 'tis Nature strikes the lyre. 

And leads the general song. 
Warm let the lyric transport flow, 
Warm as the ray that bids it glow. 
And animates the vernal grove 
With health, with harmony, and love. 

Yesterdayi the sullen year 

Saw the snowy whirlwind fly ; 
Mute was the music of the air. 
The herd stood drooping by; 
Their raptures now that wildly flow. 
No yesterday, nor morrow, know ; 
'Tis man alone that joy descries. 
With forward and reverted eyes. 

See the wretch, that long has test 

On the thorny bed of pain, 
At length repair his vigour lost, 
And breathe, and walk again. 
The meanest floweret of the vale, 
The simplest note that swells the gale, 
The common sun, the air, the skies. 
To him are opening paradise. 

GRAY. 
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APRIL. 

Now infitnt April }oin» tke Spring, 

Ami Ti«Wf the waf ry iky ; 
As yotmgliag linnet tries iti wing, 

And fears at first to fly. 
With timid step she ventmes on, 

And haxdly dues to smile ; 
Till blossoms open one by mie^ 

And sonny hours beguile. 

In wanton gambols^ like a child. 

She tends her early toils ; 
And seeks the buds along the wild. 

That blossom while she smiles : 
Or, laughing on, with nought to chide. 

She races with the hours ; 
Or sports by Nature*s lovely side, 

And fills her lap with flowers. 

The shepherd, on his pasture-walks. 

The first fair cowslip finds, 
Whose tufted flowers, oti slender stalks. 

Keep nodding to the winds. 
And though the thorns withhold the May, 

Their shades the violets bring, 
Which children stoop for in their play, 

As tokens of the Spring. 
b2 
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Sweet month ! thy pleasures bid thee be 

The fairest child of Spring ; 
And every hour that comes \rith thee, 

Gomes some new joy to bring : 
The trees still deeper in their bloom, 

Grass greens the meadow lands ; 
And flowers with ev^ry morning come, 

As dropt by fairy hands. 

The field and garden^s lovely hours 

Begin and end with thee ; 
For what*s so sweet as peeping flowers, 

And bursting buds to see ? 
What time the dew*s unsullied drops, 

In bumishM gold distil, 
On crocus flowers* unclosing tops, 

And drooping daffodil ? 

To see thee come, all hearts rejoice, 

And warm with feelings strong ; 
With thee all Nature finds a voice. 

And hums a waking song. 
The lover views thy welcome hours, 

And thinks of summer come ; 
And takes the maid thy early flowers. 

To tempt her steps from home. 

Though, at her birth, the northern gale 
Come with its withering sigh ; 

And hopeful blossoms, turning pale, 
Upon "her bosom die ; 



FLOKA AND THAI.IA. 

Era Apnl teeka another place. 
And ends her reign in thia. 

She leaves ni with as fiur a &oe. 
As e*er gave birth to bliss. 

CUkMM. 



THE GREENHOUSE. 

Who loves a gardra, loves a greenhoase too ; 
Unconscious of a less pn^tiens elime. 
There blooms exotic beanty, warm and snng, 
While the winds wfaisde, and the snows descend ; 
The spiry myrtle, with unwithering lea^ 
Shines there, and flourishes. The golden boast 
Of Portugal, and western India, there 
The ruddier orange, and the paler lirae, 
Peep through their polished foliage at the storm, 
And seem to smile at what they need not fear. 
The amomum there, with intermingling flow*rs 
And cherries, hangs her twigs. Geranium boasts 
Her crimson honours ; and the ^ngled beau 
ficoides glitters bright the winter long. 
All plants, of every leaf, that can endure 
The winter^s frown, if screened from his shrewd bite, 
Live there and prosper ;— those Ausonia claims, 
Levantine regions these ; tV Azores send 
Their jessamine, her jessamine, remote 
Caffraria ; foreigners from many lands. 
They form one social shade, as if convened 

b3 
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By magic summons of th^ Orpheian lyre ; 
Yet just arrai^ment, rarely brought to pass 
But by a master^s hand, disposing well 
The gay diversities of leaf and flowV, 
Must lend its aid t* illustrate all their charms, 
And dress the regular, yet vaiious scene. 
Plant behind plant aspiring, in the van 
The dwarfish ; in the rear retired, but still 
Sublime above the rest, the statelier stand. 
So once were ranged the sons of ancient Rome, 
A noble show ! while Roscius trod the stage ; 
And so, while Garrick* as renowned as he, 
The sons of Albion ; fearing each to lose 
Some note of Nature's music from his lips. 
And covetous of Shakspeare^s beauty, seen 
In every flash of his far>beaming eye. 
Nor taste alone, and well-contrivM display 
Suffice to ^ve the marshalFd ranks the grace 
Of their complete effect. Much yet remains 
Unsung, and many cares are yet behind, . 
And more laborious ; cares on which depends 
Their vigour, injured soon, not soon restorM. 
The soil must be renewM, which, often washed, 
Loses its treasure of salubrious salts, 
And disappoints the roots ; the slender roots 
Close interwoven, where they meet the vase 
Must smooth be shorn away ; the sapless branch 
Must fly before the knife ; the witherM leaf 
Must be detachM, and where it strews the floor. 
Swept with a woman*s neatness, breeding else 
Contagion, and disseminating death. 
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Discfaai^ but these kind offices, (aiid who 
Would spare, that loves them, offices like these?) 
Well they reward the toil. The sight is pleasM ; 
The scent regal'd ; each odorif rons leaf, 
Each op'ning blossom, freely breathes abroad 
Its gratitude, and thanks him with its sweets. 

OOWPBE. 



GARDBa<fING. 



To deck the sbapely knoll. 



That softly swellM, and gaily dressM, Appears 

A flow*ry island from the dark green lawn 

Emerging, must be deemM a labour due 

To no mean hand, and asks the touch of taste. 

Here also grateful mixture of well-matchM 

And sorted hues, (each giving each relief. 

And by contrasted beauty shining more,) 

Is needful. Strength may wield the ponderous spade. 

May turn the clod, and wheel the compost home ; 

But elegance, chief grace the gaiden shows, 

And most attractive, is the fiur result 

Of thought, the creature of a polishM mind. 

Without it, all is gothic as the scene 

To which th* insipid citizen resorts 

Near yonder heath ; where industry misspent, 

But proud of his uncouth ill-choscn task, 

Has made a heaven on earth ; with suns and moons 



10 FLORA AND THALIA. 

Of covert close, where scarce a speck of day 

Falls on the lengthenM gloom, protracted sweeps- 

Now meets the bending sky ; the river now 

Dimpling along, the breezy ruffled lake, 

The forest darkening round, the glitf ring spire, 

Th* ethereal mountain, and the distant main. 

But why so &r extensive ? when, at hand. 

Along these blushing borders, bright with dew. 

And, in yon mingled wilderness of flowers, 

Fair-handed Spring unbosoms ev*ry grace ; 

Throws out the snow-drop and the crocus first ; 

The daisy, primrose, violet darkly blue. 

And polyanthus of unnumberM dyes ; 

The yellow wall-flower, stained with iron Iwown ; 

And lavish stock, that scents the garden round : 

From the soft wing of vernal breezes shed. 

Anemones ; auriculas, enrich*d 

With shining meal o*er all their velvet leaves ; 

And full ranunculus, of glowing red. 

Then comes the tulip-race, where beauty plays 

Her idle freaks : from family diffused 

To &mily, as flies the father-dust| 

The varied colours run ; and while they break 

On the charmM eye, th* exulting florist marks. 

With secret pride, the wonders of his hand. 

No gradual bloom is wanting ; from the bud, 

First boon of Spring, to Summer*s musky triboi : 

Nor hyacinths, of purest virgin white, 

Low-bent, and blushing inward ; nor jonquils 

Of potent fragrance ; nor nardsius fiur, 

As o'er the fabled fountain hanging still ; 
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Nor broad Gtmations, Dor gay.ipotted pinkt ; 
Nop, Bkoiver'd from eVry biwh, the ^ftwia^fc ^flc. 
Infinite numben, delicacies, BineUs, 
With hues on hues expression cannot paint, 
The breath of Nature, and her endless bloom. 

THOMSON. 



THE CHAPLET. 

To thee, sweet Maid, I bring. 
The beauteous progeny of Spring : 
In every breathing bloom I find 
Some pleasmg emblem of thy mind. 
The blushes of that opening rose. 
Thy tender modesty disclose ; 
These snow-white lilies of the Tale, 
Diffiasing fragniuse to the gale. 
No ostentatious tints asBuxne, 
Tain of their exquisite perfume ; 
Careless* and sweet, and mild» we see 
In these a lovely type of thee. 
On yonder gay enamelled green, 
That axase blossom smil'd serene ; 
Not changutg with the chaogefhl sky, 
Its faithless tints inconstant fly ; 
ITor, ttttimpaii^d by winds and rain, 
I nw tV malter'd hue remain : 
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So were thy mild affections proved, 
Thy heart, by fortune's frown unmov'cl, 
Pleas'd to administer relief. 
Would solace and alleviate grief. 
These flowers with genuine beauty glow ; 
The tints from Nature^s pencil flow. 
What artist could improve their bloom, 
Or ^meliorate their sweet perfume ? 
Fruitless the vain attempt ! Like these, 
Thy native truth, — thine artless ease. 
Fair, unaflected maid, can never fiul to please. 

RICHARDSON. 



THE CLOSE OP SPRING. 

The garlands fade that Spring so lately wove, 

Each simple flower which she has nursed in dew, — 
Anemones, that spangled every grove ; 

The Primrose wan, and Harebell mildly blue : 
No more shall Violets linger in the dell. 

Or purple Orchis variegate the plain : 
Till Spring again shall call forth every bell. 

And dress with humid hands her wreaths again. 
Oh poor humanity ! so frail, so fidr. 

Are the fond visions of thy early day ; 
Till tyrant passion, and corrosive care. 

Bid all thy fiury colours Aide away ! 
Another May new buds and flowers shall bring : 

Ah ! why has happiness no second Spring ? 

CHARLES SMITH. 
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MAY. 

Bo&N in yon blaze of orient sky, 

Sweet May I thy radiant form unfold ; 

Unclose thy blue and tender eye, 
And wave thy shadowy locks of gold. 

For diee the fngrant lephyrs blow. 
For thee descends the sunny shower ; 

The nils in softer murmur How, 

And brighter blossoms gen^the bower. 

DARWIN. 



THE SUMMER'S CALL. 

Com away ! the sunny hours 
Woo thee fiur to founts and bowers ! 
0*er the very waters now, 

In their play. 
Flowers are shedding beauty's glow. 

Come away ! 
Where the lily's jtender gleam 
Quivers on the glowing stream, 

Come away ! 
c 
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All the air is filled with sound, 
Soft, and sultry, and profound ; 
Murmurs through the shadowy grass 

Lightly stray ; 
Faint winds whisper, as they pass, 

Come away ! 
Where tbe be6*s deep ditaaie swbllt, 
Fron the tremUiiig lbx-gk>fe bells — 

Gome tfwty ! 

In the deep heart of the rose, 
Now the crimsoa love-hue glows ; 
Now the glow-worBi*s lamp, by night. 

Sheds a lay, 
Dreary, itarry, greenly bright,^--- 

Come away I 
Where the fidry cup-moss lies, 
With the wild wood-strawberries. 

Come away! 

MRS. HUUMS. 
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SUMMER-.THB TROPICS. 

Bbak me, Pomona, to tby oitron groves ; 
To where the lemon^ and the piercing lime, 
With the deep orange, glowing through the green, 
Their lighter glories blend. Lay me reclined 
Beneath the q>reading tamarind that shakes. 
Fanned by the breeze, its ever-cooUng fruit. 
Deep in the night the massy locust sheds, 
Quench my hot limbs ; or lead me through tbe maze, 
Embowering endless, of the Indian fig : 
Or thro\ni at gayer ease, on some fidr brow. 
Let me behold, by breezy murmurs cooled. 
Broad o*er my head the Terdant cedars wave, 
And high palmettos lift their graceful shade. 
Or stretched amid these orohaids of the sun, 
GiTC me to drain the cocoa*s milky bowl. 
And from the palm to draw its freshenii^ wine. 
More bounteous Ur than all the frantic juice 
Which Bacchus poors. Nor, on its slender twigs. 
Low bending, be the full pomegranate scorned ; 
Nor, creeping through the wood, the gelid race 
Of berries. Oft in humble station dwells 
Unboastfiil worth, above fi^tidious pomp. 
Witness, thou best Anana I thou, the pride 
Of vegetable life, beyond whate'er 
The poets fabled in the golden age : 
Quick let me strip thee of thy tufty coat, - 
Spread thy ambrosial stmre, and feast with Jove. 

THOMSOK. 

c2 
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SUMMER MORNING. 

Awake! the morning shines, and the fresh fields 
Call you : ye lose the prime to mark how spring 
The tender plants ; how blows the citron grove ; 
What drops the myrrh, and what the halmy reed ; 
How Nature paints her colours ; how the bee 
Sits on the bloom extracting liquid sweets. 

MILTON. 



INVITATION TO SOLITUDE. 



But when the sun 



Shakes from his noon-day throne the scatf ring clouds, 

E'en shooting listless lai^or through the deeps ; 

Then seek the bank where flowering elders crowd ; 

Where, scatter^ wild, the lily of the vale 

Its balmy essence breathes ; where cowslips hang 

The dewy head ; where purple violets lurk 

With all the lowly children of the shade ; 

Or lie reclin'd beneath yon spreading ash 

Hung o'er the steep, whence, borne on liquid wing. 

The sounding culver shoots ; or where the hawk 

High in the beetling diff his aerie builds. 

There let the classic page thy &ncy lead 

Through rural scenes, such as the Mantuan swain 

Paints in the matchless harmony of song ; 
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Or catch thyBeirthe laadMapc, gliding swift 
Athwart imaf^MftaoiL'B yi^ eye : 
Or hy the Tocal woods and waters lulPd, 
And lost in lonel j musing, in the dream, 
Confus'd, of careless solitude, where mix 
Ten thousand wandering images of things, 
Soothe ev^ry gust of passion into peace ; 
All but the swellings of the soften'd heart, 
That waken, not disturb, the tranquil mind. 

THOMSON. 



THE PARTING OF SUMMER. 

Thought bearing hesee the roses, 

Glad Summer, fare thee well ! 
Thou'rt anging thy last melodies 

In every wood and dell. 

Br%htly, sweet Summer ! brightly 

Thine hours haTo floated by, 
To the joyous birds of the woodland boughs, 

The rangers of the sky. 

And brightly in the fiwest, 
To the wild deer wandering free ; 

And brightly, *midst the garden flowers, 
To thehi^y munnuring bee. 
c3 
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But, oh J thou gentle Summer,' 
If I greet thy flowers once more, 

Bring me again the buoyancy 
Wherewith my soul should soar ! 

MRS. HEMANS. 



AUTUMN. 

When the bright Virgin gives the beauteous days. 

And Libra weighs in equal scales the year ; 

From heayen*s high cope, with fierce effulgence shook, 

Of parting Summer, a serener blue. 

With golden light enlivened, wide invests 

The happy world. Attempered suns arise, 

Sweet-bcAmed, and shedding oft through lucid clouds 

A pleasing calm ; while broad and brown below, 

Extensive harvests hang the heavy head. 

Rich, silent, deep, they stand ; for not a gale 

Rolls its light billows o*er the bending plain : 

A calm of plenty I till the ruffled air 

Falls from its poise, and gives the breeze to blow. 

Rent is the fleecy mantle of the sky ; 

The clouds fly dijffereut ; and the sudden suh 

By fits effulgent gilds the illumined fields. 

And black by fits the shadows sweep along. 

A gaily-chequered, heart-expanding view. 

Far as the circling eye can shoot around, 

Unbounded tossing in a flood of com. 

TBOHSOH. 
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L'AUTOMNE. 

Salut, bois couronn^ d^un reste de verdure ! 

FenillageB jaanisaanB sur leg gazons epan ! 
Solut, dernien beaux jours ! le deuil de la nature 

Convient a ma douleiir, et plait i mes regards. 

Oui, dans ces jours d*Automiie oh la nature expire, 
A sea regards yoil^s je trouTe plus d^attraits. 

CTest Tadieu d^un ami, c^est le dernier sourire 
Des leyres que la mort va fenner pour jamaia. 

Ainsi, prSt a quitter l^orizon de la vie, 

Fleurant de mes longs jours I'espoir ^vanoui, 

Je me retoume encore, et d*un rq;ard d*envie 
Je contemple sesbiens dont je n'ai pas joui. 

Terre, soleil, Tallons, belle et douce nature ! 

Je YOUB dois une larme au bord de mon tombeau ; 
L^air est si parfume ! la lumiere est si pure ! 

Aux regards d^un mourant le soleil est si beau. 

Je voudiais maintenant vuider jusqu* fk la lie, 

Ge calice mele de nectar et de fiel : 
Au fond de cette coupe'oli je buvais la vie^ 

Feut^tre lestait-il une goutte de miel ! 
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La fleur tombe en livrant see parfams au z^bire, 
A la vie, au soleil* ce sont 1i ses adieuz ; 

Moi, je meun : et mon &me, au moment qu*elle expire, 
S^exhale comme un son triste et m^lodieux. 

DE LAMARTINE. 



WINTER. 

*Ti8 done I dread Winter spreads its latest glooms. 

And reigns tremendous o^er the conquered year. 

How dead tbe vegetable lungdom lies I 

How dumb tbe tuneful ! Horror wide extends 

His desolate domain. Behold, fond man 1 

See here thy pictured life ; pass some few years. 

Thy flowering Sprix^, thy Summer's ardent strength, 

Thy sober Autumn feding into i^ ; 

And pale concluding Winter comes si kst, 

And shuts the scene. 



DECEBIBEB. 

No mark of vegetable life is seen ; 

No bird to bird repeats his tuneful call. 
Save the dark leaives of some rude eveigxeen ; 

Save thti lone redbreast on the moss-grown wall. 

SCOTT. 
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THE SEASONS. 

Whbn snows descend, and robe the fields 

In winter's bright array t 
Touched by the sun the lustre fiides. 

And weeps itself away. 

When Spiring appears ; when violets blow, 

And shed a rich perfume ; 
How soon the fragrance breathes its last. 

How short-livM is its bloom* 

Fresh in the mom, the summer rose 
Hangs withering ere 'tis noon ; 

We scarce. enjoy the balmy gift, 
But mourn the pleasure gone. 

With gliding fire, an evening star 

StTMkfi the autumnal skies ; 
Shook firom the sphere, it darts away. 

And in an instant dies. 

Such are the charms that flush the cheek, 

And sparkle in the eye ; 
So fivm the lovely finishM form, 

The transient graces fly. 
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To this the seasons as they roll, 

Their attestation bring ; 
They warn the fur ; their every round 

Confirm the truth I sing. 

HERYEY. 



CHOICE OF SEASONS, 

Who loTOs not Spring''s yoluptuous hours, 
The camiyal of birds and flowers? 
Yet who would choose, however dear. 
That Spring should revel all the year? 
Who loves not Summer'*s splendid reign. 
The bridal of the earth and main ? 
Yet who would choose, however bright, 
A dog-day noon without a night ? 
Who loves not Aatumn*s joyous round. 
When com, and wine, and oil abound? 
Yet who would choose, however gay, 
A year of unrenewed decay P 
Who loves not Winter's awfiil form ? 
The sphere-bom music of the storm? 
Yet who would choose, how grand soever. 
The shortest day to last for ever ? 

MOMTCQliniY. 



FLORA ALPHABETICA. 
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WHO CAN PAINT 



LIKE NATURE ? CAN IMAOINATION BOAST, 

AMID ITS OAT ORVATION, HUBS LIKB HBRS ? 

OK CAN IT MIX THBM WITB THAT MAT0HLB8S SKILL, 

AND LOSB THBM IN BACH OTHB^ 4S APPBARS 

IN BV*RT BUD THAT BLOWS ? IP PANOY THKN, 

UNBQUAL, PAILS BBNBATH THB PLBASINO TASK, 

AH I WHAT SHALL LANOUAOB DO ? AH, WHBRB PIND WORDS 

TING'D WITH SO MANY COLOURS ? 

THOMSON. 
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ANEMONE PRATENSIS. 

(Meadow Anemone.) 



This Anemone is perennial, and a native of Ger- 
many, where it grows in open fields, flowering in 
May. It was first cultivated by Mr. Millar, in tbe 
year 1731 ; and as we now find it in onr gardens, 
it very mncli resembles the Anemone Pulsatilla. 
The principal distinetions between these species, as 
they grow naturally, are taken from the flower, 
which in the Anemone Pratensis is more pendulous, 
smaller, of a daricer colour, and has the apices of 
the petals reflexed ; the stem, also, is less haiiy and 
shorter than that of the Pulsatilla. The Anemone, 
or Pasque flower, so called from its flowering about 
Easter, adorns some of our dry chalky hills with its 
beautiful purple flowers. . Tlie garden Anemones, 
which are so ornamental to the flower borders in 
the spring, are only of two species, notwithstanding 
the variety of their colours. Art, to increase their 
beauty, has rendered them very large and double. 

Baron Stoerck has recommended this plant as an 
effectual remedy for most diseases affecting the eye ; 
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and many Geiman physicians have since tried its 
effects, and Tvith success. Every part of this plant 
was recommended by Baron Stoerck for medicinal 
purposes. The flowers have scarcely any smell. 

CUutt PoLTANDRiA. Onter, Poltotnia. 



THE ANEMONE. 

Sbb yon AnemoneB their leaves unfold, 
With rubies flaming, and with living gold ; 
la silken robes each hillock stands arrayed. 
Be gay I too soon the flowers of Spring will fibde : 
Ah ! crop the flowers of pleasure While they blofw, 
Ere Winter hides thnn in a veil of snow. 
Youth, like a thin Anemone, di^kys 
His tilkeHi leaf, and in a mom dedays. 

SIR WM. JOMVS, ^om Me Pertian, 
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THE AJflEMONE. 

Short time ensued, till where tbe blood* wu shed, 
A flower began to raise its purple bead ; 
Still here the fiite of lovely forms we see. 
So sudden fiides the sweet Anemone t 
The feeble stems to stormy blasts a prey. 
Their sickly beanties droop and pine away ; 
Their winds forbid the flowers to flourish long. 
Which owe to winds thdr name in Grecian song i*. 



Fbom the soft wing of Temal breezes shed, 
Anemones ; auriculas enriched 
With shining meal o*er all their velvet leaves ; 
And full ranunculas, of glowing red. 

' THOMSOH. 



* The ancient writers inform us, that Venus, in her grief 
for the loss of Adonis, mingled her tears with his blood ; from 
whence sprang an Anemone, the first ever seen. 

t Anemone is derived from the Greek an|jt40S> the wind ; 
and hence is called the wind-flower. 



d2 
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BLUE, OR HAREBELL. 

(Nonseriphu.) 

This beautiful little flower is a native of Persia ; 
but is found in most parts of Europe. Our woods 
in the Sprii^ present a lively appearance, from tbe 
mixture of their azure blue bells among the pale 
yellow primroses, and the many different tibted 
heaths, so tastefully intermingled by the hand of 
Nature. It is called Harebell from its generally 
growing in those places frequented by hares: the 
flower varies in colour and beauty; some being 
completely white, and others much resembling the 
poorer kinds of hyacinths; but they have longer 
and narrower flowers, not swelling at the bottom: 
the bunch of flowers is likewise longer and bends 
downwards. The freth. roots of this plant are fiaid 
to be poisonous ; the juice is mucilaginous, and in 
the time of Queen Elizabeth was used as starch. 

Ckus, Hbxamdria. Order^ Monogtnia. 
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THE BLUE, OR HARRBKT.T«. 

In Sprmg*s green lap there bloonu a flower, 

Whose cup imbibes each vernal shower. 

That sips fresh Nature's bahny dew, 

Clad in her sweetest, purest blue ; 

Yet shuns the ruddy eye of morning, 

The shaggy wood*8 brown shade adomiog. 

Simplest floweret ! Child of May ! 

Though hid from the broad eye of day, 

DoomM in the shade thy sweets to shed. 

Unnoticed droop thy languid head 3 

Still Nature*s darling thouUt remain ; 

She feeds thee with her softest rain ; 

Fills each sweet bud with honied tears, 

With ge];ual gales thy bosom cheers. 

Oh I then, unfold thy simple charms. 

In yon deep thicket's sheltering arms. 

Far from the fierce and sultry glare, 

No heedless hand shall harm thee there ; 

Still, then, avoid the gaudy scene. 

The flaunting sun, th' embroidered green. 

And bloom and &de with chaste reserve, unseen. 

CAROLINE 8YMONDS. 



d3 



32 riORA AND THAllA. 



BLACK UELLEBORE, ob, CHRISTMAS ROSE. 

(Helleborus ruger.) 

Tbb Christmas Rose, bo called from its flowering 
about January, is perennial, and a native of Austria 
and Italy, It was unknown in our garden, till 
cultivated by Mr. John Gerard, in 1596, It has a 
pleasing appearance in our parterres, at a lame of 
the year when all around it looks dull and gloomy. 
The Ancients us^d to esteem this plant a powerful 
remedy in maniacal diseases ; but as the same 
eflfiscts may be produced with more certainty and 
safety by other medicines, the use of it is now 
almost entirely abandoned, as it is well known to 
be poisonous. However, as a great acquisition to 
the flower border, we recommend its cultivation. 

CkuM, PoLYANDRiA. Order, Polyoynia. 
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THE CHRISTMAS ROSE. 

The garden boasts no beauty now. 

Its sammer graces all are fled ; 
Frost glitters on the leafless bough, 

And branch and spray alike seem dead. 

Yet here, regardless of the chill. 
The sternness of the wintry hour, 

One pleasing blossom greets us still, 
A fair, though unassuming flower. 

Tn changeful life *tis even so. 

False friends Ml off when storms arise ; 
They shared our joy, but shun our woe. 

Like plants that fear inclement skies. 

And thus the true of heart remain, 
Without one altered look or tone ; 

So kind we almost bless the pain. 

That makes us know such friends our own. 

M. 
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THE WINTER ROSE 

Hail, and farewell, thou lovely gueat ! 

I may not woo thy atay ; 
The hues thai paint thy glowing vest^ 

Are fading fast away. 
Like the returning tints that die 
At evening on the western sky, 
And melt in misty grey. 

It was hut now thy radiant smile 
Broke through the season^s gloom. 

As hending I inhaled awhile 
Thy breathing of perfume ; 

And traced on every silken leaf, 

A tale of summer, sweet and brief, 

And sudden as thy doom. 

The morning sun thy petals hailM, 
New from their mossy cell ; 

At eve his beam, in sorrow veil'd. 
Bade thee a last fiirewell. 

To-morrow^s ray shall mark the spot. 

Where, loosenM from their £ury knot. 

Thy withering beauties fell. 

AMON. 
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ON THE SAMK 

Alas ! od thy forsaken stem 

My heart shall long recline, 
And mourn the tranedtory gem. 

And make the story mine ! 
So on my joyless winter hour 
Has oped some fidr and fragrant flower, 

With smile as soft as thine. 

lAke thee the vision came and went. 
Like thee, it hloomed and fell ; 

In momentary pity sent, 
Of fairy climes to tell : 

So frail its form, so short its stay, 

That nought the Kngeiing heart could say, 
But hail, and (are thee well ! 

ANON. 
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DAHLIA. 

iDoMia Georgina») 

This splendid plant was originally found by Baron 
Humboldt, in a sandy soil in Mexico, North America. 
Its height varies from three to six feet. The petals 
of the single flower are commonly eight, but the 
number is variable, and in the double flowers they 
are exceedingly numerous. This plant was first 
introduced into this country in 1804, and excited 
so much admiration from the splendour and variety 
of its colours, that, we are told, florists could scarcely 
satisfy the demand for them. For stateliness of 
appearance, and richness of colouring, this flower 
stands unrivalled; but for fragrance it must bend 
even to the modest lily of the valley, or the 
retiring violet; although Mr. Knight says, that at 
one particular period of the flower*s openii^ it has a 
slight, but not a fragrant smell. The varieties 
are very numerous, and botanists are divided 
as to their species. This plant received its name 
of Dahlia, from Cavanilles, who dedicated it to 
Andrew Dahl, a Swedish Botanist; and that of 
Georgina frt>m Willdenow, who named it after Dr. 
Georgi of Petersbui^;. Florists differ much in the 



FLORA AND THALIA. 37 

culture and propagation of this plant, some recom- 
mending a dry situation, and moistened with liquid 
manure, others a moist one, \nth a great deal of 
water. 

Mr. Knight, of Hammersmith, has fiivoured us 
with his method of propagating it : during the sum- 
mer, he ascertains the different varieties, which he 
keeps packed dry in sand, generally on the sides ; 
ahout the middle of January he removes them to 
a gentle heat, to forward their shoots, and when 
advanced to five or six inches in height, takes his 
cuttings, which he places in warm situations, hy which 
plan he informs us he does not lose one in fifty, 
whereas were the cuttings taken in the summer or 
autumn, not one in fifty would take root ; he ohserves 
that great care must be taken to keep the plant per- 
fectly dry when taken out of the ground, as the least 
moisture will at that time cause the roots to rot. 

The Dahlia blossoms in July, and continues in 
bloom and beauty till late in the autumn; and 
when the weather has been mild, we have seen 
them boasting their .autumnal splendour in Decem- 
ber. It is said that the roots are good to eat^ and in 
some degree resemble the Jerusalem artichoke ; but 
we doubt its ever having been cultivated in our gar- 
dens except for its beauty. 

CUui, Synobnesu. Order, Folyoynia. 
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THE DAHLIA. 

Though severed from its native clime, 

Where ekies are ever bright and clear. 
And nature's &ce i$ all sublime. 

And beaaty clothes the firsgrant air. 

The Dahlia will each glory wear. 
With tints as bright, and leaves as green ; 
And winter in his savage mien. 

May breathe forth storm, — yet she will bear 
With all : and in the summer ray, 
. With blossoms deck the brow of day. 

And thus the soul — ^if Fortune cast 
Its lot to live in scenes less bright, — 

Should bloom amid the adverse blast ;— 
Nor suffer 8orrow*s clouds to blight 
Its outward beauty — inward light. 

Thus should she live and flourish still, 

Though misery's frosts might strive to kill 
The germ <it hope within her quite : — 

Thus should she hold each beauty &8t. 

And bud and blossom to the last. 

WM. MARTIN. 
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EVENING PRIMROSE. 

{Omothera.) 

Thb Eveniiig or Tree Primrose is a native of 
Yiifjinia, and now common in most of our English 
gardens* 

This delicately-coloured flower is usually shut 
during the day, as if to protect itself from the heat 
of the sun, but expands towards the approach of 
evening, whence it is called the Evening Primrose. 
It flowers in June, and continues for a considerable 
time in blossom. 

There are three difierent sorts of this plant ; but 
the most common in our gardens is the broad-leaved 
kind, with flat lance.«haped leaves, a hairy stalk and 
a corolla of pale yellow. 

CUi9s, OoTAMoaiA. Order, Monootnia. 
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TO THE EVENING OR TREE PRIMROSE. 

Fair flower, that shunn^Bt the glare of day. 
Yet lov'st to open, meekly bold^ 

To eyening hues of Bober grey. 
Thy cup of paly gold ; 

Be thine the offering, owing long 
To thee, and to this pensive hour, 

Of one hrief tiihutary song, 
Though tiunsient as thy flower. 

I love to watch, at silent eve. 

Thy scattered blossoms^ lonely light; 

And have my inmost heart receive 
The influence of that sight 

I love, at such an hour, to mark 

Their beauty greet the night-breeze chill. 

And shine, *mid shadows gathering dark. 
The garden's glory still. 

For such, 'tis sweet to think the while. 
When cares and griefs the breast invade. 

Is friendship's animating smile, 
In sorrow's dark'ning shade. 
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ThuB it bnnto forth, like thy pale cup, 

Qliflt*iiiiig imid it« dewy tean, 
And bears the ainkiDg spirit up. 

Amid its chilling fens. 

But still more animating &r. 

If meek Religion's eye may trace. 
Even in thy glimmering earth-bom star. 

The holier hope of grace I 

The hope that, as thy beauteous bloom 

Expands to glad the close of day. 
So through the shadows of thy tomb 

May break forth Mercy''s ray. 

BARTON. 
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THE EVENING PRIMROSE. 

Tberb are that love the shades of life. 
And shun the splendid walks of fiime ; 

There are that hold it rueful strife 
To risk Ambition*s losing game. 

That, far from Envy's lurid eye, 
The fairest fruits of Genius rear ; 

Content to see them bloom and die 

In Friendship's small, but genial, sphere. 

b3 
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Than vainer flowers though sweeter far, 
The Evening Primrose shuns the day ; 

Blooms only to the western star, 
And loves its solitary ray. 

In Eden*s vale an aged hind, 

At the dim twilight^s clonng hour, 

On his time-smoothed staff reclinM, 

With wonder viewed the opening flower. 

" Ill-fated flower, at eve to blow ! " 
In pity*s simple thought, he cries ; 

**' Thy bosom must not feel the glow 
Of splendid suns, or smiling skies. 

" Nor thee, the vagrants of the field. 

The hamlet*s little train behold ; 
Their eyes to sweet oppression yield. 

When thine the &lling shades unfold. 

" Nor thee the hasty shepherd heeds, 

When love has filled his heart with cares ; 

For flowers he rifles all the meads. 

For waking flowers — ^but thine forbears. 

'* Ah ! waste no more that beauteous bloom, 
On night^s chill shade that fragrant breath ; 

Let smiling suns those gems illume ! 
Fair flower, to live unseen is death ! " 

FABLES OF FLORA. 
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TO THE EVENING PRIMROSE. 

Frok childhood I have lov*d thee more, pale flower. 
Than all the garden^s gayest boast and pride; 

For thine has ever been my favorite hour, 
The qniet, pensive^t^nlight eventide. 

And I hayeivatch*d thy b^uteous leaves unfold. 
Soon as the sun has brightly sunk to rest, 

Opening thy buds to meet the^ moonlight cold. 
And therefore Hwas, sweet flower, I lov'd thee 
best. 

Memory, the moon, and thou, my friends have been, 
When other friends were scattered wide and for; 

And now I value not night*s brightest scene. 
If wanting thee, my chosen Evening Star. 

F. R. ELLIOTT. 
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FOXGLOVE. 

{DigUali» Purpurea.) 

Thb Fozglore is perennial, commonly growing 
about ToacUfides and hedges, especially in dry gravelly 
soils ; flowering in June and July. It is one of 
the most showy of our wild plants ; and takes its 
name from ithe resemblance of the flower to the 
fingers of a glove. In a ¥dld state it is purploi or 
red ; when cultiTated in gardens, white or yellow. 
Among the most deadly Tegetable productions of 
this country, is the Foxglove, which, 

With modest blosh in bosky dells, 
Hangs her dewy purple bells ; 
So softly nodding in the breezy. 
The blossoms seldom fail to please; 
But woe to him who rashly sips, 
There^s poison on her glowing lips ! 

CUut^ DiDYNAMU. Ordett Amoiospimmia. 
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THE FOXGLOVE AND THE HAREBELL. 

In a valley obscure, on a bank of green shade, 
A sweet little Harebell her dwelling had made ; 
Her roof was a woodbine, that tastefully spread 
Its close- woven tendrils overarching her head ; 
Her bed was of moss, that each morning made new ; 
She dined on a sunbeam, and supp*d on the dew ; 
Her neighbour, the nightingale, sung her to rest ; 
And care had ne^er planted a thorn in her breast. 

One morning she saw, on the opposite side, 

A Foxglove displaying his colours of pride; 

She gazed on his form that in stateliness grew. 

And envied his height, and his brilliant hue ; 

She marked how the flow'rets all gave way before him. 

While they pressed round her dwelling with &r less 

decorum. 
Dissatisfied, jealous, and peevish, she grows, 
And die sight of the Foxglove destroys her repose ; 

She tires of her vesture, and swelling with spleen, 
Cries, **• Ne'er such a dowdy blue mantle was seen ! ** 
Nor keeps to herself any longer her pain. 
But thus to a primrose begins to complain : 
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*< I envy your mood, that can patient abide 

The respect paid that Foxglove, his airs and his p 

There you sit, still the same, with your colo 

cheek, 
But you have no spirit, — would I were as meek/* 

The Primrose, good-humourM, replied, ^* If you kne 
More about him (remember Fm older than you, 
And, better instructed, can tell you his tale) : 
You'd envy him leut of all flowers in the vale ; 
With all his fine airs and his dazzling show. 
No blossom more baneful and odious can blow ; - 
The reason that flowerets before him ^ve way 
Is because they all hate him, and shrink from his 
ray. 

*^ To stay near him long would be fading or death^ 
For he scatters a pest with his venomous breath ; 
While the flowers that you &ncy are crowding you 

there. 
Spring round you, delighted your converse to share. 
His flame-colourM robe is imposing, *tis true. 
Yet who likes it so well as your mantle of blue ; 
For we know that of innocence one is the vest. 
The other the cloak of a treacherous breast. 

« 

" I see your surprise, but I know him full well. 
And have numbered his victims, as fiuling they fell ; 
He blighted twin violets that under him lay. 
And poisoned a sis^r of mine the same day." 



\ 
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The Primrose \ru aUent— the Harebell, *ds Hud, 
Inclined for a moment her beautiful head ; 
^t qukkly recovered her spirits, and then 
DedarM that she ne*er should feel envy again. 

ANON. 



STOCK GILLIFLOWER. 

(Maithiola,) 

The Gilliflower is a British plant, and well 
Itnown to all who can procure a few yards of garden 
ground, being a hardy plant, and requiring little care 
and attention in its cultivation, although its beauty 
is much improved by the art and industry of the gar- 
dener; but, as botanists, we should never meddle 
with those that are double; they are deformed; 
nature will no longer be found among them ; for, 
if the most brilliant part of the flower (the corolla) 
be multiplied, it is at the expense of the more 
essential parts, which disi4>pear under this addition 
of brilliancy. In the single flowers we find the 
petals of the corolla standing wide from each other, 
forming a figure something like the cross of the order 
of St. Louis, whence these corollas are called cruci- 
form, or cross-shaped. The Gilliflower is of almost 
all colours uid hues ; some are extremely beautiful ; 
and the double sort has a brilliant appearance in 
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our flower-borders; the ten-week stock makes but 
a poor show in comparison. 

The smell is very agreeable, resembling, in a slight 
degree) that of the clove pink. It flowers in May* 

CkuSf Tbtradynamia. Order, Siliquosa. 
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TO THE MELANCHOLY GILLIFLOWER. 

Oh why, thou lone and lovely flower^ 
Deny thy sweetness to the day ; 

And ever in night's hushest hour. 
Still sigh thy fragrant life away ? 

The wild bee murmurs round each spray^ 
And kisses every flower but thine ; 

No scent allures the vagrant^s way. 
Or tempts him to thy golden mine. 

The glowing breath of gorgeous noon 
Is swelled by every other sweet ; 

Why dost thou only the pale moon 
And chilly night winds love to greet ? 

When young Endymion earliest dreamed, 
On that wild hilFs enchanted ground* 

The faltering radiance fearful gleamed, 
And cast a quiveriog light around. 
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Still, in his dreams, did channed sighs 
Float tremhling o*er his &Youred head. 

And strange mysterious music rise. 
And hover round his mountain bed. 

Thine was the conscious flower, that threw 
Its lovely fragrance on the night ; 

Thou only oped thy pallid hue 
Beneath the silent flood of light. 

Thy sisters veil their foreheads fair. 
And fold their bells on heath and dale ; 

Nor on the misty evening air 

Thdr breath of sweetness dare exhale. 

But thou dost long for holy eve, 

To shroud thee from day*s piercing eye ; 

Nighfs chilly hours alone receive 
Thy secret tear and perfumed ngh. 

JUVKNILS KKEPSAKE. 
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Thb Melancholy Gilliflower, is a native of the 
sea coasts in the southof France, Spain, and Italy. 
Its blossoms, of a dull purple, are scentless in the 
day-time, but exhale a rich nocturnal fragrance. 
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LA GIROFLEE. 

Mais quelle est cette fleur que son instinct pieux 
Sui* Taile da Zephyr amdne dans ces lieux? 
Quoi ! tu quittes le temple ou vivent tes racines, 
Sensible Girofl^e, amante des ruines, 
Et ton tribut fidele accompagne nos rois ? 
Ah ! puisque la terreur a courb^ sous ses lois 
Du lis infortune sa liege souyeraine. 
Que nos jardins en deuil te choisissent pour reine ; 
Triomphe sans rivale, et que ta sainte fleur 
Croisse pour le tombeau, le tr6ne, et le malheur. 

TRBNEUIL. 
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HELIOTROPE, OR TURNSOLE. 

(Helwtnpmm,) 

This beantifol little plant a native of Pern, flowers 
in Maj ; but in the greenhonse continnes in bloom 
nearly all the year. It is said to turn to the ran, 
and thereby has acquired its name; but should a 
doud obscure the sky, it droops its bead. Its flowers 
are much esteemed for their beautiful simplicity and 
firagrance. 

Class, Pbmtandbia. Order, MoNOGTNiA. 
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THE HELIOTROPE. 

There is a flower, whose modest eye 
Is tnmed with looks of light and love, 

Who breathes her softest, sweetest sigh, 
Whenever the fiun is bright above. 

Let clouds obscure, or darkness yeil, 

Her fond idolatry is fled ; 
Her sighs no more their sweets exhale. 

The loving eye is cold and dead. 

Canst thou not trace a moral here, 

False flatterer of the prosperous hour ? 

Let but an adverse cloud appear, 
And thou art fiuthless as the flowV. 



ANON. 
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PURPLE IRIS. 

(/r»»Mi66ifCora.) 

This beautiful and showy plant is a native of 
Portugal, flowering in May; and from its height, 
the size of its blossoms, and the richness of its 
colours, it adds much to the splendour of the flower- 
garden, particularly in shady situations. 

There are fifty-one species of Iris ; from one of 
which is taken the bmutiful perfume called orris 
root. The plant from which this is taken is a native 
of Italy, and was cultivated in England by Gerrard, 
in 1596 ; but the roots of the orris produced in this 
country, have neither the odour nor the other qualities 
of those fipom warmer climates. 

Ctastf Tkumdbu. OnUr, MoMoolnu. 
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THE IRIS • (OB RAINBOW). 

How oft have I viewed thee, all glorious and bright, 
In the pride of thy birth-place, thou vision of light ; 
Like an angel of gladness, in mercy designM 
As a token and herald of love to mankind ! 

There, too, where the floods of the desert resound. 
Thou reignest unmoved by the tumult around ; 
And the eye may repose on thy soft smiling beams ; 
And the fancy may hail thee the Nymph of the streams. 

Oh ! thus, when the moments of sorrow are nigh. 
When the stem voice of Nature shall call us to die ; 
At that thrilling hour, when, in anguish and pain. 
Our spirits return to life's pleasure in vain ; 

May Peace with her soft silvery pinions be there^ 
To chase from our bosoms the phantom Despair. 
May Hope, gentle Hope, with her sweetness illume 
The darkness that shadows the depths of the tomb. 



* The brilliancy of its colours, and the graceful curve of 
its petals, emulate the arch of Iris or the rainbow. 
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JASMINE. 

Thv white Jasmine is » native of China ; and 
was first cultivated in England in the year 1549. 
From its beautiful blossom, (ngianoe of sndl, 
and rapid growth, spreading its long pliable bundif 
several feet in one summer, we find it a finronrite 
plant for adorning verandas and snmmer-hoases ; 
and also for spreading along gazden walls. Its 
numerous white flowers, intenningled with the dark 
green leaves, form a beautiful contrast. 

There ore several varieties : some being vciy huge 
and double, and others yellow. At Malabar, the 
women string the laiger double blossoms^ and wear 
them round their necks for ornament, as well as fbr 
their odoriferous perfume : in our own coun tr y, 
the essence, extracted from the flowefs^ is much 
esteemed. 

Cltutf DiANDRiA. Order^ Monogthm. 
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JASMINR. 



TO A PIUKMD. 



SwBBT Jesflamine; long may thy el^ant flower, 

Breathe fragrance and solace to me ; 
And long thy green vpngi overshadow the bower, 

DeToted to friendship and thee. 

The eye that was dazzled, where lilies and rotes 

Their brilliant assemblage displayed. 
With grateful delight on thy verdnie reposes, 

A tranquil and delicate shade. 

But, ah ! what dejection thy foliage expresses. 
Which pensiTely droops on her breast ; 

The dew of the evening has laden her tresses, 
And stands like a tear on her crest. 

m watch by thy side through the gloom of the night, 

Impatient, till morning appears : 
No chann can awaken this heart to delight, 

My Jasmine, while thou art in tears. 

But soon will the shadows of night be withdrawn, 

Which ever in mercy are given ; 
And thou shalt be cheered by the light of the mom, 

And fiumed by the breezes of heaven. 
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And still may thy tranquil and delicate shade, 

Yield fragrance and solace to me ; 
For though all the flowers in my garden should fade, 

My heart will repose upon thee. 

JANE TAYLOR. 



ON THE INDIAN JASMINE FLOWER. 
{Jantunum Bignonia.) 

How lonelily the Jasmine flower 

Blooms far from man*s observing eyes ; 
And having lived its little hour, 

There withers,— there sequestered dies. 
Though &ded, yet 'tis not forgot ; 

A rich perfume time cannot sever, 
Lingers in that unfriended spot. 

And decks the Jasmine^s grave for ever. 

Thus, thus should man, who seeks to soar. 

On Leaming^s wings, to Famous bright sky, 
Far from his fellows, seek that lore, 

Unheeded live, sequestered die. 
Thus, like the Jasmine, when he's fled, 

Fame's rich perfume will ever keep. 
Lingering around the faded dead, 

As saints that watch some infant's sleep. 

R. RYAN. 
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TO THE JASMINE. 

On gentle gales the grateful twilight came ; 
Dimpling the shining lakes, the fragrant breeze 
Sighs o*er the lawns, and whispers thro* the trees. 
Refreshed, the lilj rears its silver head, 
And opening Jasmines o^er the arboor spread. 

CAMOENS. 



*TwAS midnight — ^through the lattice wreathed 
With woodbine, many a perfume breathed 
From plants that wake when others sleep ; 
From timid Jasmine-buds that keep 
Their odour to themselves all day ; 
But when the sunlight dies away. 
Let the delicious secret out 
To every breeze that roams about. 

MOORB. 
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JASMINE FLOWERS. 

And brides, as delicate and fidr 

As the white Jasmine flowers they wear, 

Hath Yemen in her blissful clime ; 
Who lulled in cool kiosk or bower. 

Before their mirrors count the time. 
And grow still loTelier every hour. 

MOORB. 



TO A JASMINE TREE. 

JN THB COURT OF HAWORTH CASTLE. 

My slight and slender Jasmine-tree, 

That bioomest on my border tower. 
Thou art more dearly loved by me. 

Than all the wealth of fairy bower. 
I ask not, while I near thee dwell, 

Arabia's spice or Syria's rose ; 
Thy light festoons more freshly smell. 

Thy viigin white more freshly glows. 

My mild and winsome Jasmine-tree, 
That climbest up the dark grey wall. 

Thy tiny flowerets seem in glee, 

Like silver spray-drops, down to fall : 
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Say, did they from their leaves thus peep. 
When mailed moss-troopers rode the hill ; 

When helmed warders paced the keep, 
And hugles blew for Belted Will • ? 

My free and feathery Jasmine-tree, 

Within the fragrance of thy breath, 
Yon dungeon grated to its key, 

And the chained captive pined for death. 
On border fray, on feudal crime, 

I dream not while t gaze on thee ; 
The chieftains of that stem old time 

Gould ne*er have loved a Jasmine-tree. 

LORD MORPETH. 



* Lord William Howard See ** Lay of the Last 

Minstrel," &c. 
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KING-CUP, OR, MEADOW CROWFOOT. 

{Ranuneultu acris.) 

This iB a perennial plant, and a native of meadows, 
and moist pastures, flowering in June and July ; 
on being applied to the skin, it excites itching) red- 
ness, and inflammation, and even produces blisters ; on 
being chewed it corrodes the tongue, and if taken 
into the stomach, brings on all the deleterious effects 
of an acrid poison. Mr. Curtis observes that even 
pulling up this plant and carrying it some little 
distance, excited considerable inflammation in the 
palm of the hand in which it was carried ; but the 
acrimonious quality of this plant is completely dis- 
sipated by heat, and on its being thoroughly dried, 
becomes perfectly bland. 

The flowers have, however, a pleasing appeantnce 
in our meadows, which they enamel with their bright 
yellow cups. 

CUus, PoLTANORlA. Orders POLYOYNIA. 
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TO THE KING-CUP. 

SiMPLC pledge of June^s returning^ 

Pleanng 'tis to see thy bloom, 
Winter's rudest terrors spuming, 

Jtising forth from nature*s tomb. 

Thy bright form betokens pleasure. 
When no piercing winds assail ; 

June's creations, brightest treasure, 
Soon will breathe a sweeter gale. 

Yet, bright flowV, thy fate too often 

Emblem is of others' woe ; 
When warm airs stem winter soften, 

Thy rich petals burst and blow. 

Bnt with sithe the mcwer hieing 
To the mead with anxious breath ; 

Then around thee danger's flying, 

Then, bright flower, you sink in death. 

So it is with human sorrow. 

Some dear friend smiles on our joy. 

Anticipation cheers the morrow. 
Bliss feels then no dread alloy. 

But alas ! stem sickness sming. 
Sinks the sufforer to his doom ; 

When the soul, with prospects pleasing, 
Mounts to joys beyond the tomb. 

ALTERED FROM LACY^S PRINROSR. 
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LAVENDER. 

(Lavandtila tpiea.) 

This plant is perennial, and grows spontmeously 
in many of the southern parts of Europe, of which it 
is a native. It flowers fix)m July to September, and 
from] the fragrance of its blossom, is now so gene- 
rally cultivated, that we can scarcely enter a 
garden where it is not to be found. To most people 
the perfume is agreeable, and the well-known 
Lavender water, so refreshing in a warm or crowded 
room, is made from its flowers* According to 
Dr. Cullen, Lavender is, when taken internally or 
applied externally, a powerfril stimulant to the nervous 
system. The coroUas of this plant are as it were 
turned topsy tnrvy, that which is the npperpart in 
most others being the lower in this, and vice versa: 
t>.9 calyces are supported by a bracte, and the 
stamens lie within the tube. 

Cktff, Dtdynamia. Or€kr, Gtmnoipbrmia. 
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" But know, that I a fragrance give — 
A fragrance that can never die ; 

E^en when my colours cease to live. 
My leaves that perfume shall supply." 

IVuly she spoke : the next day sees 
The fopling Poppy stripped and bare ; 

Its gaudy blooms are on the breeze, 
And tossed by every breath of air. 

The Lavender still sweetly grew^ 

Till Anne, one Summer morning, found, 

By its rich fragrance where it grew ; 
Its heads she plucked and gently bound. 

But still it gives its matchless scent. 
Sweet as that maiden^s spotless mind. 

Which, wheii old age her charms has reft, 
Will charm by what is left behind. 

R. PATTERSOV. 

Belfast. 



FLORA AND THALIA. 67 



MEZEREON. 
( Daphne mezereum. ) 

This beautiful and hardy shrub is a native of 
England, and is found growing unld in the woods 
near Andover, in Hampshire, and about Laxfield, 
in Suffolk. The colour of their blossoms varies in 
hue from deep red to peach-coloured and white. 

This shrub, which is valued for visiting us when 
few others are in bloom, flowers in February and 
March; the blossoms surround the stem, and the 
leaves, which are lance-shaped, appear at the ter- 
minations of the branches after the flowers are 
expanded* 

There is a diffinrent sort found wild in woods and 
shady hedges, called spurge laurel, {Daphne lau- 
reola^) which is eveigreen ; but it will not bear a 
comparison with the Daphne mexereum^ the corol- 
las being of a dingy green, and not having the agree- 
able odour of that more beautiful shrub. The 
germen, which is oval, becomes a beautiful red berry, 
and is said to be poisonous^ both to man and beast, 
but birds eat freely of it. 

ClMtt OCTANDRIA. Ordtr^ llONOOYNlA. 



68 FLORA ANB THALIA. 



ON RECEIVING A BRANCH OP MEZEREON, 

WHICH FLOWRRBD AT WOODSTOCK, DECEMBBB, 1803. 

Odours of spring, my sense ye charm 

With fragrance premature, 
And, *mid these days of dark alarm, 

Almost to hope allure. 
Methinks with purpose sofbye came» 

To tell of brighter hours, 
Of May*s blue Hkies, abundant bloom, 

Her sunny gales and showers. 



Alas ! for me shall May in \ain 

The powers of life restore ; 
These eyes, that weep and watch in pain. 

Shall see her diarms no more. 
No, no, this anguish cannot last I 

Beloved friends, adieu I 
The bitterness of death were past, 

Could I resign but you. 
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Oh ye ! who soothe the pangs of death 

With love*s own patient care, 
Still, still retain this fleeting hreath, 

Still pour the fervent prayer. 
And ye, whose smile must greet my eye 

No more, nor voice my ear, 
Who hreathe for me the tender sigh, 

And shed the pitying tear ; 

Whose kindness (though fiur, fiur removed) 
. My grateful thoughts perceive ; 
Pride of my life — esteemed) beloved, 

My last sad claim receive ! 
Oh do not quite your friend forget— 

Forget alone her fiiults ; 
And speak of her with fond rqpret. 

Who asks your lingering thoughts. 

MRS. TIOHE. 
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NARCISSUS. 

(Narcutus Taaetta.) 

This beautiful aud fragrant flower is a native 
of Northern India* of China, and Japan. Sir 
James Smith informs ns that it decorated in pro- 
fusion the banks of the Alpheus; even the bar- 
barians had taste enough to collect nosegajs of 
those lovely flowers. The appearance of this ele- 
gantly foimed flower, so early in the season, we hail 
with more pleasure because it is almost among the 
first to welcome the approach of spring. The 
colour of the corolla varies; some being white, 
with a deep yellow cup edged with red; others 
pale primrose ; and some entirely of a bright yel- 
low. By the art of cultivation, the florists have 
produced a very fine variety with double petals in 
the corolla. 

Cltus^ Hbxandria. Order t Monootnia. 
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TO THE NARCISSUS. 

Ajusb, and speak thy sorrows, Echo, rise ; 
Here, bj this fountain, where thy love did pine^ 
Whose memory lives fresh to vulgar fame. 
Shrined in this yellow flower, that bears his name. 

Echo.— His name revives, and lifts me up from earth,- 
See, see, the mourning fount, whose springs weep yet 
Th* untimely fiite of that too beauteous boy, 
That trophy of self-love, and spoil of nature. 
Who (now transformed into this drooping flower) 
Hangs the repentant head back from the stream ; 
As if it wishedr^would I had never looked 
In such a flattering mirror ! O Nardssns I 
Thou that wast once (and yet art) my Narcissus, 
Had Echo but been private with thy thoughts. 
She would have dropt away herself in tears, 
Till she had all turned water, that in her 
(As in a truer glass) thou mighfst have gazM, 
And seen thy beauties by more kind reflection. 
But aelf-love never yet could look on truth, 
But with bleared beams ; slick Flattery and she 
Are twin-born sisters, and do mix their eyes. 
As, if you sever one, the other dies. 
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Why did the gods jj^Ye thee a heavenly form, 
And earthly thoughts to make thee proud of it ? 
Why do I ask ? *Tis now the known disease 
That Beauty hath, to hear too deep a sense 
Of her own self-conceived excellence. 
O hadst thou known the worth of heaven^s rich gift, 
Thou wouldst have turned it te a truer use, 
And not (with starved and covetous ignorance) 
Pined in continual eyeing that bright gem 
The glance whereof to others had been more, 
Than to thy famished mind, the wide world's store. 

BEN JONSON. 
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THE NARCISSUS. 

HxaE young Narcissus o*er the fountain stood. 
And viewed his image in the crystal flood ; 
The crystal flood reflects his lovely charms. 
And the pleased image strives to meet his arms. 
No nymph his unexperienced breast subdued. 
Echo in vain the flying boy pursued. 
Himself alone, the foolish youth admires, 
And with fond look the smiling shade desires ; 
0*er the smooth lake with fruitless tears he grieves ; 
His spreading fingers shoot in verdant leaves; 
Through his pale veins green sap now gently flows. 
And in a short lived flow'r his beauty blows. 



V 
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Let Ysdn Narcissus warn each female breast, 
That beauty*s but a transient good at best; 
Like flowers it withers with th* advancing jear, 
And age like winter robs the blooming fiiir. 

GAY. 
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ORCHIS. 

(OrcAif.) 

This plant, which is common in meadows, is a 
perennial, flowering in April and May. 

There are no less than fifty different species of the 
Orchis ; which, seeming to spurn culture and art, 
are not capable of essential changes, except in the 
colour of the flowers; and they require to be ex- 
amined to see all their beauty. For this purpose we 
should seek for them abroad in the meadows ; and 
one of the great advantages of botany is, that we 
must add exercise to study, as we cannot learn it 
from books, sitting in our easy chair by the flre-side. 
The root is gelatinous, and possesses the same quali- 
ties as gum arable. The saloop, which is imported 
here from the east, and was formerly held in great 
estimation^ is now well known to be a preparation of 
the Orchis roots. 

Mr. Mault has recommended a method of pre- 
paring them ; and his specimens of salep were equal, 
if not superior, to that brought from the Levant : 
it is as follows :— . 

H 
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*' The root is to be \vuhed in water, and the fine 
brown skin which covers it to be separated by means 
of a small brush, dipping the roots in hot water, and 
rubbing them with a coarse linen cloth ; when 
cleansed, they are to be spread upon tin, and placed 
in an oven heated as for bread ; there they are to 
remain six or ten minutes, by which time they will 
have lost their milky whiteness, and have acquired 
a transparency like horn, without any diminution of 
bulk ; they are then to be removed, to dry and 
harden in the air, which will require several da3r8. 
Saloop, considered as an article of diet, is extremely 
nutritious, containing a great quantity of farinaceous 
matter in a small bulk ; and hence it was thought 
fit to constitute it a part of ships^ provisions, to pre- 
vent famine at sea ; for it is asserted by Dr. Per- 
cival that one ounce of this saloop, and the same 
quantity of portable soup, dissolved in two quarts of 
boiling water, will be sufficient sustenance for one 
man a day. The Romans believed it to be the food 
of the satyrs ; hence the name Orchis Satyrium, 

CUuSf Gynandria. OrdeVf Diandria. 
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THE ORCHIS. 

See, Delia, see this image bright ; 

Why starts my fair one at the sight? 

It mounts not on obtrusive wing, 

Nor threats thy breast with angry sting ; 

Admire, as close the insect lies, 

Its thin-wrought plume and honeyM thighs ; 

Whilst on this flow*ret*s velvet breast 

It seems as though Hwere luU'd to rest, 

Nor might its iairy wings unfold, 

EnchainM in aromatic gold. 

Think not to set the captive free — 

*Tis but the picture of a bee. 

Yet wonder not that Nature^s power 
Should paint an insect in a flower. 
And stoop to means that bear in part 
Resemblance to imperfect art. 
Nature, who could that form inspire 
With strength and swiftness, life and fire, 
And bid it search each spicy vale, 
Where flowers their fragrant souls exhale ; 
And labouring for the parent hive, 
With murmurs make the wild alive. 

h2 
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For when in Parian stone we trace 
Some best-rememberM form or fiice ; 
Or see on radiant canvas rise 
An imitative paradise ; 
And feel the warm affections* glow, 
Pleased at the pencirs mimic show ; 
*Tis but obedience to the plan 
From Nature^s birth proposed to man ; 
Who, lest her choicest sweets in vain 
Should blossom for our thankless train ; 
Lest beauty pass unheeded by. 
Like cloud upon the summer sky ; 
Lest memory of the brave and just. 
Should sleep with them consignM to dust ; 
With leading hand th' expedient proves, 
And paints for us the form she loves. 

R. SNOW, ESQ. 
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CLOTE PINK. 

(DioiiMttf CaryopkUbu.) ■ 

This fragnnt pLmt is perennial, and grows wildiu 
several parts of England, in old walls and in crevices 
of rocks (at Rochester, Deal, Sandown, and other 
castles, plentifully) : but the choicest kinds are cul- 
tivated in our gardens, where they become extremely 
luxuriant ; and by the aid of culture, that beautiful 
variety is raised, so higfalv esteemed under the name 
of Carnation ; and which » universally acknowledged 
a worthy leader of one of the finest natural orders. 
When we consider the size of the flower, the beauty 
of its colour, the arrangement of its parts, and, above 
all, the singularly rich and spicy odour that it ex- 
hales, we cannot withhold that tribute of admiration 
which will ever be given it. For ornament and 
beauty, we should gather these flowers from the 
parterre ; but as botanista, we should take them from 
a wall, or a dry untilled soil, where their simplicity, 
and the clearness of their natural character, will make 
amends for their want of splendour. 

Clfus^ Decandkia. Ordtr^ Digynia. 
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PINKS AND CARNATIONS. 

Stay while ye will, or goe, 

And leave no scent behind ye ; 
Yet, trust me, I shall know 

The place where I may find ye. 
Within my Lucia's cheek, . 

(Whose livery ye wear) 
Play ye at hide or seeke, 

Pm sure to find ye there. 



HEARICK. 



So smell those odours that do rise 
From out the wealthy spiceries ; 
So smells the flower of blooming clove. 
Or roses smothered in the stove ; 
So smells the air of spiced wine. 
Or essences of jessamine ; 
So smells the breath about the hives. 
When well the work of honey thrives, 
And the busic factoiirs come 
Laden with wax and honey home ; 
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So smell those neat and woven bowers^ 
All over arched with orange-flowers, 
And almond-blossoms that do mbc. 
To make rich these aromatics ; 
Thus sweet she smells ; oh I what can be 
More liked by her, or loved by me ? 

HUUUCK. 



Thb warden of these haughty towers 

Has reared me into day ; 
And well the proud carnation's flowers, 

The cares of man repay. 
In Florals thousand glories drest, 

My varied petals bloom, 
And well the loaded gales attest, 

Their burdens of perfume. 

PROM TBB GBUUN OF GOETHE. 
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QUINCE. 

(Pynts Cydonia.) 

This tree, which seldom rises very high, being 
usually crooked and distorted, appears originally to 
have been brought from Cydon, in Crete; hence 
the name Cydonia. At present the Quince grows wild 
upon the banks of the Danube, though in a much 
less luxuriant state than in our British gardens. 
The delicate pink blossoms of this tree, add much to 
the beautiful appearance of our orchards ; and the 
flavour of its fruit is too well known to need any 
comment. 

Clau, loosANDKU. Order t Pbntagynia. 
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THE QUINCE TREE. 

I HAD a little comely cot, 

As neat as cottage well could be ; 

And near it rose a garden-plot. 

Where flourished one delightful tree ; 
Ah I Hwas a tree of trees to me ! 

Its crooked branches o*er my head. 
Waved vide, an arched canopy ; 

And its bright leaves benignly spread 
A fan of green embroidery, 
That shaded all my fiunily. 

It. was a screen from wind or bud, 

A veil from curiosity ; 
And when its summer bloom was gone, .^ 

We still could feast with social glee, 

On its autumnal fruitery. 

£*en Winter oft has seen it gay. 

With fretted frost-work spangled o'er ; 

While pendants drooped from every spray. 
And crimson budlets told once more. 
That Spring would all its charms restore ! 



/ 
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But I have left that comely cot. 

Where blossoms now my favourite tree ! 

And I possess an ampler spot. 
Which boasts of more variety, 
And more enraptures all but me. 

ALTERED FROM PARKAS FILBERT TREE. 



PROVENCE, OR HUNDRED-LEAVED ROSE. 

(Rota ctnti/bUa.) 

This elegant species of rose-bush, a native of 
Europe, was first cultivated in England in the year 
1596. According to the Hortus Cantabrigiensis, 
there are fifty-eight species of the Rose, of which the 
moss rose is perhaps the most beautiful. This spe- 
cies rises in our English gardens from four to five 
feet; but in Persia it grows to much greater per- 
fection. Many of the roses, though so much culti- 
vated in our gardens, are fiur from beii^ distinctly 
characterised ; those denominated varieties are ex- 
tremely numerous, and ^f ten permanently uniform ; 
and the specific differences are, in many respects, so 
inadequate to the purpose of satis&ctory discrimi- 
nation, that it becomes difficult to say which are 
varieties only. 

In no part of the world is the rose so much es- 
teemed as in Persia, where they hold a festival in 
honour of this flower. 
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Rose I thou art the sweetest flower 

That ever drank the amher shower ; 

Rose ! thou art the fondest child 

Of dimpled Spring, and wood-nymph wild : 

Even the gods, who walk the sky. 

Are amorous of thy scented sigh. 

MOORB. 

The rosa eaninaf or dog rose, which adorns our 
hedges in the summer, hears the fruit known by the 
name of heps, of which the well-known conserve is 
made. 

Ciatt, lOOSANDEIA. Ordetf FOLTGTNIA. 



LOVE IN A ROSE-BUD. 

A FRAGMENT. 

As late each flower that sweetest blows 
I plucked, the garden pride ; 

Within the petals of a Rose 
A sleeping Love I spied. 

Around his brows a beamy wi'eaili 

Of many a lucent hue ; 
All purple glowed his cheek beneath, 

Inebriate with dew. 

COLBRIDOE. 
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A THOUGHT OP THE ROSE. 



1 
Sanpre i Mritta 

How much of memory dinelU amidst ihj bloom. 
Rote ! erer wearing beantj for thj dower! 

The Vridal daj — the featival — ^the tomb — 

Thoo haat thy part in eadi, thon atetelieat flower ! 

Therefore, with thy toft breath, eome floating by 

A thoaaand images of lore and grief; 
Dreams, filled with tokens of mortality ; 

Deep thon^ts of all things beantifiil and brief. 

Not such thy spell o'er those who hailed thee first, 
In the clear light of Eden's golden day ; 

TTiere thy ri<ih leaves to crimson glory burst, 
Linked with no dim remembrance of decay. 

Rose ! for the banquet gathered, and the bier ; 

Rose ! (!olonred now by human hope or pain ; 
Surely where death is not, nor change, nor fear, 

Yet we may meet thee, joy's own flower, again. 

MRS. HEMANS. 
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THE LAST ROSE OF SUMMER. 

*Tis the last Rose of summer 

Left blooming alone. 
All her lovely companions 

Are fiaded and gone ; 
No flower of her kindred, 

No rose-bud is nigh. 
To reflect back her blushes, 

And give sigh for sigh. 

ni not leave thee, thou lone one, 

To pine on the stem ; 
Since the lovely are sleeping. 

Go, sleep thou with them. 
Thus kindly I scatter 

Thy leaves on the bed, 
Where thy mates of the garden 

Lie scentless and dead. 

So soon may I follow. 

When friendships decay. 
And from love's shiuing circle 

The gems drop away ; 
When true hearts lie withered, 

And fond ones are flown. 
Oh ! who would inhabit 

This cold world alone ? 

T. MOORE, 
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Sl*RE THE ROSE IS LIKE A SIGH. 

COHrOOBD IT A BUMD CHILD. 



Ir Ukis ddkioitt gnteful flower, 
WKidk blooms Vat for a little bour, 
SImmiH to tbo sight as lof«lj be 
As from its frsgrance seems to me, 
A sigH must then its colour show, 
FW that^s the softest joy I know. 
And sure the Rose is like a sigh. 
Bora just to soothe, and then to die. 

My father, when onr fortune smiled. 
With jewels decked his sightless child ; 
Their glittering worth the world might see, 
But ah ! they shed no sweets for me ! 
Still as the present foiled to charm, 
The trickling drops bedewM my arm ; 
And sure the gem to me most dear, 
Was a kind fother*s pitying tear 
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THE ROSE. 

As through a garden late I roved, 

And musing walked aloi^. 
While lisfning to the hlackbird''8 note, 

Or linnet^B cheerful song ; 

Around were flowers of various hues ; 

The pink and daisy pied ; 
When, in the centre of a grove, 

A blushing rose I spied. 

Eager to pluck the beauteous flower, 

I quickly hastened there ; 
Securely in my bosom placed. 

And watched with tender care. 

Its firagrant odours grateful were. 

And pleasant to the sense ; 
Its leaves mth brightest colours glowed 

like virgin innocence. 

But, lo, ere evening dews descend. 
Those beauteous tints were fled ; 

Withered and blasted in their priinc, 
And drooped its tow'ring head. 
i2 
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Sweet blossom ! then I sighing said. 
How soon thy beauties die ; 

The fairest flower the garden knows. 
With thee in vain would vie. 

Be thou my silent monitor^ 
And warn my heedless youth. 

The graces of the mind to seek. 
In piety and truth. 

For outward charms of shape or face 
Soon wither, like the rose ; 

But virtue, lovely e^en in death. 
Fresh beauties will disclose. 



OMGINAL. 



THE YOUNG ROSE. 

The young Rose which I gave thee, so dewy and bright. 
Was the flow'ret most dear to the sweet bird of night ; 
Who oft by the moon o^er her blushes hath hung, 
And thrilled every leaf with the wild lay he sung. 

Oh ! take, then, this young Rose, and let her life be. 
Prolonged by her breath she will borrow from thee ! 
For while o^er her bosom thy soft notes shall thrill, 
Shell think the sweet night-bird is courting her still. 
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A ROSE-BUD BY MY EARLY WALK. 

A ROSE -BUD, by my early ivalk, 
Adown a corn^inclosed bawk, 
Sae gently bent its thorny stalk. 

All on a dewy morning. 
Ere twice the shades o* dawn are fled, 
In a* its crimson glory spread, 
And drooping rich the dewy head. 

It scents the early morning. 
Within the bnsh, her covert nest 
A little linnet fondly prest, 
The dew sat chilly on her breast 

Sae early in the morning. 
She soon shall see her tender brood 
The pride, the pleasure o* the wood, 
Amang the fresh green leaves bedewed. 

Awake the early morning. 
So thou, dear bird, young Jeany fair. 
On trembling string, or vocal air. 
Shall sweetly pay the tender care 

That tents thy early morning. 
So'thou, sweet Rose-bud, young and gay, 
Shalt beauteous blaze upon the day. 
And bless the parent's evening ray. 

That watched thy early morning. 

BUANS. 

i3 
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THE ROSE OF SUMMER. 

Child of the Summer, channing Rose, 

No longer in confinement lie ; 
^rise to light, thy form disclose. 

Rival the spangles of the sky. 

The rains are gone, the storms are o*er. 
Winter retires to make thee way : 

Come, then, thou sweetly.blushing flow*r, 
Come, lovely stranger, come away. 

The sun is dress'd in beaming smiles, 
To give thy beauties to the day; 

Young zephyrs wait with gentle gales, 
To fan thy bosom as they play. 

CA88IMIB. 



THE DOG ROSE. 

Thk rose is fairest when *tis budding new. 
And hope is brightest when it dawns from fears ; 
The rose is sweetest washed -mih morning dcw» 
And love is loveliest when embalmed in tears. 
0, wilding Rose, whom fancy thus endears, 
I bid your blossoms in my bonnet wave. 
Emblem of hope and love through future years. 

LADY or THE L4KE. 
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THE MOSS-ROSE. 
(Ro$a maiteota.) 

The Rosebud swelled in Sharon*s vale. 
And bloomM in Eden beauteously. 

It drank the breath of soaihem gale, 
It proved the wannth of summer sky ; 

But o*er thy growth no summer rose, 

But drifted lay the untrodden snows. 

The Rose of England beamed of yore, 

In lily and in crimson hue ; 
Its bloom was dipped in human gore, 
' And sullied were its leaves to view; 
Bnt thou hast spread amidst the storm, 
In stainless purity thy form. 

Sweet innocence ! by mercy fed. 

With lights and warmth, and shelter meet ; 
Whilst winter all his horrors sped, 

In diifted snow and driving sleet ; 
Thus have I seen, in maiden form, 
A beauteous nursling of the storm ! 
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Sweet purity ! no grosser breath 
Of fervid winds and scorching skies. 

Taught thee to spring from mother earth, 
And, midst impurities arise ; 

But thou hast sprung a lovely thing. 

Nor proved the genial breath of SpriAg. 

Sweet messenger of triumph due, 
0>r death in all his wintry prida, 

He cannot quench one living hue. 
Which Heaven has destined to abide, 

UndimmM ^midst Natnre*8 dire decay, 

To blossom in eternal day. 

m fix thee here beside my heart, 
To calm its pulse, and check its play. 

To heal its wounds, and soothe its smart. 
And chase the rankling thought away ; 

For surely nought of earthly care, 

May mar its peace when thou art there. 

GILUBPllS. 



Oh, sooner shall the Rose of May 
Mistake her own sweet nightingale. 

And to some newer minstrers lay. 
Open her bosom's glowing veil *, 

Than love shall ever doubt a tone, 

A breath of the beloved one. 

MOORE. 

* A frequent image among Oriental poets. 
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THE MOSS-ROSE. 

Thb Angel of the Flowers, one day. 

Beneath a rose-tree sleeping lay ; 

That spirit to whom charge is given. 

To bathe young buds in dews of heaven ; 

Awaking from his light repose. 

The Angel whispered to the Rose :— - 

'* O, fondest object of my care, 

Still fairest found, where all is (air ; 

For the sweet shade thou giv'st to me, 

Ask what thou wilt, 'tis granted thee !^* 

" Then.** said the Rose, with deepened glow, 

** On me another grace bestow.** 

The spirit paused in silent thought ;-— 

What grace was there the flower had not?-^ 

*Twas bjit a moment— ^^er the Rose 

A veil of moss, the Angel throws ; 

And robed in nature's simplest weed, 

Could there a flower that Rose exceed? 

FROM THE GERMAN. 
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THE MOSS.ROSR 

In the garden of Venus a Most-rose grew, 

As sweet as a morning in May ; 
But the sunbeams had drank all her ezquiate dew. 

And left her, alas ! to decay. 
A Zephyr, who long in his covert had lain, 

As the twilight advancing stole out, 
He danced with the Gossamers over the plain, 

And fiinned them in ether about. 
He saw the Rose drooping, as nearer he flew. 

And skipped round her withering stem ; 
The soft air of evening over her blew. 

And decked her with many a gem. 
As lovely again did appear the Moss-rose, 

As when in her earlier bloom ; 
And to Zephyr she gave, as she sank to repose^ 

All the sweets of her luscious perfume. 

T. B. 
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THE ROSE. 



AN IDTLL *. 



Said Ino, '* I prefer the Rote 

To every radiant flower that hlows ; 

For when the smiling seasons fly. 

And winds and rain deform the sky, 

And roses lose their yivid hloom, 

Their leaves retain a sweet perfume. 

Emblem of virtue ! virtne stays 

When beanty*s transient hoe decays ; 

Nor age, nor fortune^s frown efface. 

Or injure her inherent graoe."^ 

" True,** answered Daphnis ; " but observe, 

Unless some careful hand preserve 

The leaves, before their tints decay, 

They &11 neglected ; blown away 

By wintry winds or beating rains. 

No breath of fragrancy remains. 

Some kindly hand must interpose ; 

For sore the wintry tempest blows, 

And weak and delicate*s the Rose/* 

RICHARDSON. 

* The Idyll, or IdyUion, seems to signify, according to 
the practice of the ancients, a representation in verse, 
most commonly of some pastoral or rural incident. 
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TO MY BELOVED DAUGHTER. 

Thr Rose that hails the momii^. 

Arrayed in all its sureeta, 
Its mossy couch adorning, 

The sun enamoured meets ; 
Yet when the warm heam rushes, 

Where, hid in gloom, it lies. 
Overwhelmed with glowing hlushes. 

The hapless victim dies. 

Sweet maid, this Rose discovers 

How frail is heauty^s doom. 
When flattery round it hovers. 

To spoil its proudest bloom : 
Then shun each gaudy pleasure^ 

That lures thee on to fiuley 
And guard thy beauty^s treasure 

To decorate a shade. 

MARY ROBIKSON. 



ON THE ROSE. 

Ye violets, that first appear. 

By your pure purple mantles known. 

Like the proud viigins of the year. 
As if the spring were all your own— 
What are ye when the Rose is blown ? 

SIR H. WOTTON. 
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ON THE OPENED ROSE. 

Oh mark those smiling tears, that pwell 
Th6 opened Rose : from heaven they fell, 

And with the sunheams blend ; 
Blest visitations from above, 
Such are the tender woes of love, 

Fostering the heart they bend. 

S. T. COLERIDGE. 



ON THE SAME. 

YoN viewless wanderer of the vale, 
The spirit of the western gale. 
At moming^s break, at evening^s close. 
Inhales the sweetness of the Rose ; 
And hovers o*er the uninjured bloom, 
Sighing back the soft perfume ; 
Vigour to the zephyr*s wing. 
Her nectar-breathing kisses fling ; 
And he the glitter of the dew. 
Scatters on the Rosens hue. 
Bashful, lo ! she bends her head, 
And darts a blush of deeper red ! 

S. T. COLERIDGE. 
K 
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THE ROSE-BUD. 

Beauteous Rose-bud, young and gay, 
Blooming in the early May ; 
Never mayst thou, lovely flow'r. 
Chilly shrink in sleety show'r ! 
Never Boreas* hoary path, 
Never Eums* pois*nou8 breath. 
Never baleful stellar lights, 
Taint thee with untimely blights ! 
Never, never, reptile thief, 
Riot on thy viigin leaf ! 
Not even Sol too fiercely view 
Thy bosom blushing still with dew ! 
Mayst thou long, sweet crimson gem,^ 
Richly deck thy native stem ; 
Till some evening, sober, calm. 
Dropping dews, and breathing balm, 
While all around the woodland rings, 
And ev^ry bird thy requiem sings ; 
Thou, amid the dirgeful sound. 
Shed thy dying honours round. 
And resign to parent earth. 
The loveliest form she e'er gave birth. 

BURNS. 
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SOLOMOITS SEAL. 

( CottvaUaria polygonabam. ) 

This plant is perennial, and a natiye of Britain, 
growing in rocky and woody parts, and flowering 
in May and June. The root is beset with knobs, 
and marked with circular depressions, resembling 
the impression of a seal ; hence it has acquired the 
name ** Solomon^s Seal.** 

In Galen*s time this plant was much used by 
ladies to remove fineckles, and for beautifying the 
skin. The berries, flowers, and leayes, are said to be 
poisonous. 

Cku», Hbzamoru. Order^ MoNOGYNU. 
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TO SOLOMON S SEAL. 

White bud ! that in meek beauty so dost lean. 

Thy cloistered cheek as pale as moonlight snow. 
Thou seem*Bt beneath thy lai^ high leaf of green, 

An eremite beneath his mountain's brow. 
White bud ! thou'rt emblem of a lovetide thing, 

The broken spirit thatHts anguish bears 
To silent shades ; and there sits offering 

To heaven the holy fragrance of its tears. 

ANON. 



m0m0^m00i0i0 



SwBKT flower, you fondly strive to hide 
Your lovely form from public view, 

While the gay blossom's eastern pride 
Appears in every varied hue. 

So will a culturM feeling mind, 

Ofk trembling shrink from worldly gaze ; 
Whilst flippant wit, at ease reclined, 

Spreads all around its transient rays. 

Yet do I love that modest flower. 

Which blossoms in the humble shade, 

And asks not for the sun's bright power, 
By which this splendid planf s arrayed. 

ANON. 
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SPARE MY FLOWER. 

Oh spare my flower, mj gentle flower, 

The slender creature of a day! 
Let it bloom out its little hour, 
And pass away. 
Too soon its fleeting charms must lie 
Decayed, unnoticed, overthrown ; 
O, hasten not its destiny, 

Too like thy own. 

The breeze will roam this way tomorrow, 

And sigh to find its playmate gone : 
The bee will come its sweets to borrow, 
And meet with none. 
O spare ! and let it still outspread 
Its beauties to the passing eye. 
And look up firom its lowly bed. 

Upon the sky. 

O spare my flower ! thou kno\^*Bt not what 

Thy undisceming hand wc^uld tear ; 
A thousand charms thou notest not. 
Lie treasured there. 
K 3 
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Not Solomon, in all his state, 

Was clad like Nature^s simplest child ; 
Nor could the world combined create 
One floweret wild. 

Spare, then, this humble monument 
Of an Almight7*8 power and skill ; 
And let it at his shrine present 
Its homage still. 
He made it, who made nought in vain : 

He watches it, who watches thee : 
And He can best its date ordain. 
Who bade it be. 

O spare my flower ! for it is frail, 

A timid, weak, imploring thing — 
And let it still upon the gale, , 

Its moi'al fling. 
That moral thy reward shall be : 

Catch the suggestion, and apply^ 
" Go live like me,** it cries ; " like mc 
" Soon, soon, to die.*' 

REV. F. H. LYTE. 
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TOBACCO. 

(Nicotiana Tabaeum.) 

Tobacco ie a natiye of America, and was flnt im- 
ported into Europe about the middle of the sizteenth 
century, by Hermandez de Toledo, who sent it to 
Spain and Portugal. At that time the ambassador 
of Francis II. resided at the Court of Lisbon ; and 
in the year 1560 he carried the tobacco into France, 
when it was presented to Catherine de Medicis, as a 
plant from the New World, possessing extraordinary 
virtues; the ambassador's name was Nicot, from 
whence it has taken the name Nicotiana. 

The tobacco is an annual plant, Bowering in July 
and August, and is now common in various parts of 
the globe ; it is frequently, used medicinally, although 
proved to be a deleterious poison* The fume of it is 
often, applied to destroy the insects on plants in 
greenhouses and conservatories, and also to keep 
moths from woollen cloths and furs. 

Ckuti Pbntamdkia. Order, Monogynia. 
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THE TOBACCO PLANT. 

How shorUlived the struggle for honour or power. 
Of the brightest rosebud, or more fragrant flower, 
Who ckim for thdr form, or thdr beauty alone, 
Their rqfht to be placed on the garden throne ; 
A form wiUiout blemish may strike the sight, 
Or fragrance alone the senses delight ; 
But I have been prized for mj virtues I ween, 
And was once quite beloved by an English queen *; 
No disdain, then, I fear, nor from beauty a frown. 
Since the worth of T(ih€u:co was owned by a crown. 
How can the gay tulip, then, e*er think to chum. 
From the labour of poets such honour or £une ; 
Or the poor lowly violet, the ofispring of chance. 
While I am esteemed both in Holland and France ; 
To visit the nobles IVe crossed the Great Line ; 
Tm prized in all climates, such virtues are mine. 
Those honours I gain for my perfume alone ; 
True worth will be valued when beauty has flown. 

« 

* Queen Charlotte, consort of George III. was very partial 
tosnuflEl 
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THE UVA-URSI, OR BEAR BERRY. 

Thk Uv&-Uni is perennial, a native of the 
northern parts of Britain, and flowers in June; it 
grows in different ports of Europe an4 America in 
great abundance, particularly in sandy soils. This 
beautiful plant, though formerly employed by the 
ancients as a remedy for many diseases, has almost 
entirely fallen into disuse, except as an ornament in 
our green-houses : the delicacy of its blossoms, 
grouped together at the top of each branch, is not 
excelled by any flower that graces the conservatory, 
or green-house. 

CUutt Dbcandbia. Ordett Monootnia. 
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TO THE UVA-URSI. 

How inode&t, sweet, and bright. 
Your clust'ring flow^n s^pear ; 

AboTe the leaves to hail the light, 
And meet the snnshine there. 

But when the Bunimer*B sun is gped^ 
Where will your bloom be found ; 

Your blossoms gone, your leaves all dead. 
And scattered on the ground. 

Yet when next June*s bright sun is high^ 
Your modest flowers will spring 

In all their beauty to the sky, 
And leaves around you bring. 

Just such is youth of virtuous breast, 
HeUl fade but yet to bloom ; 

And in his Saviour^s bosom rest, 
When risen from the tomb. 

ANOH. 
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VIOLET PANSEY, or THREE-COLOURED 

VIOLET. 

( Viola tricolor,) 

This plant gro\7B wild in com fields, \(rastc, and 
cnltivBted groundB; flowering all the summer, it 
varies much hy culture, and from the rariety of its 
colours, often becomes extremely beautiful in our 
gardens. 

There are now twenty different coloured violets, 
or heartsease, cultivated by our florists. 

This flower, the universal flivourite of the more 
simple unrefined ages, is one of those in which, when 
we compare the diminutive and almost colourless 
pansy, which we find wild among the eom, with the 
ample rich-coloured corolla and its tissue of velvet, 
as^is now common in many gardens, we cannot but 
allow that human art has made a considerable im- 
provement ; and we survey it with more pleasure, 
because it is not at the expense of the natural cha- 
racters of the flower. 

This violet has numerous provincial names, all 
bearing some allusion to love; perhaps the most uni- 
versal is that of heartsease. 

Clais, Fbntandria; Order, Monooynia. 
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THE VIOLET. 

Why better than the lady rose. 

Love I this little flower ? 
Because its fragrant leaves are those 

I loved in childhood^s hour. 

Though many a flower may win my praise. 

The violet has my love ; 
I did not pass my childish days 

In garden or in grove. 

My garden was the window-seat, 

Upon whose edge was set 
A little vase, — the fair, the sweet. 

It was the violet. 

It was my pleasure and my pride ; 

How I did watch its growth 1 
For health and bloom what plans I tried. 

And often injured both. 

I placed it in the summer shower, 

I placed it in the sun ; 
And ever at the evening hour 

My work seemed half undone. 
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The broad leaves spread, the small buds grew, 

How slow they seemed to be, 
At last there came a tinge of blue, 

*Twa8 worth the world to me. 

At length the perfume fiUM the room, 

Shed from their purple wreath ; 
No flower has now so rich a bloom. 

Has now so sweet a breath. 

I gathered two or three, — they seemed 

Such rich gifts to bestow; 
So precious in my sight, I deemed 

That all must think them so. 

Ah ! who is there but would be &in 

To be a child once more ; 
If future years could bring again 

All that they brought before ! 

My hearths world has been long o*erthrown, 

It is no more of flowers ; 
Their bloom is past, their breath is flown. 

Yet I recal those hours. 

Let nature spread her loveliest. 

By spring or summer nurst ; 
Yet still I love the violet best, 

Because I loved it first. 

MISS LANDON. 
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LE VIOLE. 

NoM di verdi giardin, onuiti e oolti, 
Del Boave e dolce acre Pestano, 
Veniam Madonna nella tua bianca mano ; 

Ma in aspre selve, e valli ombrose colti 

Ove Venere afflitta, e in pensier molti 
Pel perigUo d*Adon, correndo in vano, 
Un spino acuto al nudo pi^ villano 

Sparse del divin sangue i boschi folti ; 

Noi Bommettimmo allore il bianco fiore, 
Tanto che *ldivin sangue non aggiunge 

A terra, ond* il color purpureo nacque. 
Non aure estive o vivi tolti a lungc^ 

Noi uutrit* anno, ma sospir d*amore 

L*aure son sute, e pianti d*Amore Tacque. 

LORENZO DE MEDICI. 
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HEARTSEASE. 

( Viola tricolor.) 

I USED to love thee, simple flower, 

To love thee dearly when a hoy ; 
For thou didst seem, in childhood^s hour. 

The smiling type of childhood^s joy. 

But now thou onlymock'st my grief. 
By waking thoughts of pleasures fled. 

Give me — give me the withered leaf, 
That iall» on Autumn's bosom dead. 

For that ne*er tells of what has been. 
But warns me what I soon shall he ; 

It looks not back on pleasure's scene. 
But points unto futurity. 

I love thee not, thou simple flower, 
For thou art gay, and I am lone ; 

Thy beauty died with childhood's hour — 
The HeartVease from my path is gone. 

LONDON MAGAZINE. 
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LOVE-IN-IDLENESS. 

Im gardens oft a beauteous flower there grows, 
Br vulgar eyes unnoticed and unseen ; 

in swTet security it humbly blows, 
And roan its purple head to deck the green. 

This flower, as Natnre^s poet sweetly sings, 

Was onoe milk-white, and Heart's-ease was its name. 

Till wanton Cupid poised its roseate wings, 
A vestal*8 sacred bosom to inflame. 

With treacherous aim the god his arrow drew, 
Which she with icy coldness did repel ; 

Rehoundiog thence with feathery speed it flew, 
Till on this louely flower, at last, it fell. 

Heart'a-ease no more the wandering shepherds found ; 

No more the nymphs its snowy form possess ; 
Its white now changed to purple by Lovers wound, 

HeartVease no more,-— *tis Love-in-idleness. 

MRS. BJUNSLEY SHBfUOAN. 
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THE ALPINE VIOLET. 

The tpring is come, the Violates gone, 

The first-born child of the early sun ; 

With OS she is but a winter flower, 

The snow on the hills cannot blast her bower ; 

And she lifts up her dewy eye of blue, 

To the youngest sky of the self-same hue ; 

But when the spring comes with her host 
Of flowers, that flower, beloved the most. 
Shrinks firom the crowd, that may confuse 
Her heavenly odours and virgin hues. 

Pluck the others, but still remember 
Their herald, out of dim December ; 
The morning star of all the flowers. 
The pledge of day-light*s lengthened hours ; 
And, *mid the roses, ne*er forget, 
The virgin, virgin Violet. 

BYRON. 
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LE VIOLE, 

BsLLK, fresche, e purpure Yiole, 
Che quella candidissima man colee, 
Qoal pioggia, o qual pure aer produr volse, 

Tanto piii vaghi fior che &r non suole ? 

Qual rugiada qual terra, over qual sole 
Tanto vaghe bellezze in voi raccolse ? 
Onde il soave odor Natura tolse, 

O il ciel che ha tuito ben degaar ne vuole ? 

LORENZO DB MEDICI. 
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THE VIOLET AND THE PANSY. 

Far from his hive, one 8ummer*8 day, 
A young and yet unpractised bee, 

Borne on his tender wings away. 
Went forth the flowery world to see. 

The mom, the noon, in play he passed ; 

But when the shades of evening came. 
No parent brought the due repast. 

And faintneis seized his little frame. 
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By nature ui^d. by instinct led, 

The bosom of a flower he souglit, 
Wbere .streams mourned round a mossy bed, 

And Violets all the bank enwrought. 

Of kindred race, but brighter dyes. 

On that fair bank a Pansy grew» 
That borrowed from indulgent skies, 

A violet shade, a purple hue. 

The tints that streamed with glossy gold. 

The violet shade, the purple hue. 
The stranger wondered to behold ; 

And to its beauteous bosom flew. 

In vain he seeks some virtues there. 

No soul-sustaining charms abound, 
No honeyed sweetness to repair 

The languid waste of life is found. 

An aged bee, whose labours led 
To these fair springs and meads of gold^ 

His feeble wing, his drooping head 
Beheld, and pitied to behold. 

" Fly, fond adventurer ! fly the art 
That courts thine eye with fond attire ; 

Who smiles to win the heedless heart. 
Will smile to see that heart expire. 
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*^ Tlib Biodcst flower, of humble view, 
Tint boaals mo dqich of Rowing djea, 

Amjed m nnbciiBiijled Uoe, 
The siinple dothiiv of the Bkie* ; 



flower withhdmj ■■uCiiim Ucst, 
Mar jet th j kogaid life icDew :** 
He aid, mud to the TiokC's bnMt 
The little wndcrer feintly flew. 

LAMGBOftNB. 



THE VIOLET. 

The Violet in her greenwood bower. 

Where biichen booghs with hazels mingle. 

May boaet henelf the fiirest flower. 
In glen, or copee, or forest dingle. 

Though fidr her gems of azure hue. 

Beneath the dew-drop's weight redining, 

Fve seen an eye of lonelier blue. 

More sweet througfa waterj lustre shining. 

The summer sun that dew shall dry, 
Ere yet the day be past its morrow ; 

Nor longer in my fiilse lovers eye 
Remained the tear of parting sorrow. 

SIR. W. SCOTT. 
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PANSY VIOLET. 

(Hearttetuef or Love'trt'tdlenest.) 

That very time I saw (but thou couldst not)i 

Flyii^ between the cold moon and the earth, 

Cupid all armed : a certain aim he took 

At a fair vestal, throned by the west ; 

And loosed his love-shaft smartly from his bow, 

As it should pierce a hundred thousand hearts. 

But I might see young Cupid's fiery shaft 

Quencht in the chaste beams of the watery moon ; 

And the imperial votaress passed on, 

In maiden meditation, fancy-free * : 

Yet marked I where the bolt of Cupid fell ; 

It fell upon a little western flower, 

Before milk-white, now purple with love's wound ; 

And maidens call it Love-in-idleness. 

MIDSUMMER NIGHT*8 DREAM. 

This was intended by Shakspeare as a compliment to 
maiden queen, Elizabeth. 
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THE VIOLET. 

( Fiola odorata.) 

SwssT lowly plant ! once more I bend 

To hul thj presence here, 
Like a beloved returning friend. 

From absence doubly dear. 

Wert thou for ever in our sight, 
Might we not love thee less ? 

But now thou bringest new delight. 
Thou sHU hast power to bless. 

Still doth thine April presence bring 

Of April joys a dream ; 
When life was in its sunny spring — 

A fair unrippled stream. 

And still thine exquisite perfume. 

Is precious as of old ; 
And still thy modest tender bloom. 

It joys me to behold. 

It joys and cheers, whenever I see 
Pain on earth's meek ones press, 

To think the storm that rends the tree. 
Scathes not thy lowliness. 
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And thus may human weaknefts (ind, 

E'en in thy lowly flower. 
An image cheering to the mind, 

In many a trying hour. 

M. 

Beifiut. Prom «* Ftowert qfaU Hue.** 



•<M#W«ttMM 



VIOLETS. 

A SONNET. 

Beautiful are you in your lowliness ; 

Bright in your hues, delicious in your scent, 

Lovely your modest hlossoms downward benty 
As shrinking from our gaze, yet prompt to bless 
The passer-by with fivgrance, and^ express 

How gracefully, though mutely, eloquent 

Are unobtrusive worth, and meek content. 
Rejoicing in their own obscure recess. 
Delightful flowerets ! at the voice of Spring, 

Your buds unfolded to its sunbeams bright ; 

And though your blossoms soon shall fiide from sight. 
Above your lowly birth-place birds shall sing, 
And frt>m your clustMog leaves the glow-worm fling 

The emerald glory of its earth-born light. 

B. BARTON.— Poefic VigiU. 
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THE WALL-FLOWER. 

This is a native of Britain, but now found wild in 
France, Spain, and Switzerland. It is a very hardy 
plant, bearing our severest winters, particularly on 
old walls and ruins, where it becomes much stronger 
and more woody than in the ground. Its fragrance is 
so well known and admired, that we find it in the 
gardens of both rich and poor. A small bunch of the 
flowers is sufficient to scent a large room. 

Were it scarce and more difficult to raise, we 
should prize it as one of our choicest flowers ; for it 
not only refreshes us with its bright green leaves all 
the winter, but from an early period in the spring, 
until late in the autumn, we are regaled with the 
fn^[rance of its flowers, and with its gay appearance 
in the parterre. The colours are sometimes exceed- 
ingly rich, varying firom a warm yellow to a rich 
brown or deep red corolla, that vies with velvet in 
richness. So great a favourite is this plant with 
writers of romance, both in prose and verse, that we 
generally find it embellish all romantic castles and 
ruins. 

CUus, Tetkaditnamia. Ordett Siliquosa. 
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THE WALL-FLOWER. 

To me tliy site disconsolate, 

On turret, will, or tower. 
Makes thee appear misfortune^s mate, 

And desolation's dower. 

Tfaott ask'st no kindly cultured soil 

Thy native bed to be ; 
Thou need*st not man^s officious toil 

To plant or ivater thee. 

Sown by the winds, thou meekly rear^st 

On ruins* crumbling crest. 
Thy fragile form ; and there appear^st 

In smiling beauty drest. 

There in the bleak and earthless bed, 
Thou bravest the tempest^s strife ; 

And giv^st what else were cold and dead, 
A lingering glow of life. 

BARTON. 
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TO THE WALL.FLOWER. 

I WILL not fnaise tbe often-flattered rose. 

Or Tirgin-like, with blushing channs half seen, 
Or when in dazzling splendour, like a queen. 

All her magnificence of state she shows ; 
No, nor that nun-like lily, which but blows 

Beneath the yalley*8 cool and shady screen ; 
Nor yet the sunflower, that with warrior mien, 

Still eyes tbe orb of glory where it glows ; 
But thou, neglected Wall-flower, to my breast 

And muse art dearest, wildest, sweetest flower. 
To whom alone the privilege is given 

Proudly to root thyself above the rest, 
As genius does, and from the rocky tower 

Send fn^(rance to the purest breath of heaven. 



ANON. 
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THE WALlrFLOWER. 

FROM THE FABLES OF FLORA. 

" Why loves my flower, the sweetest flower. 
That swells the golden breast of May, 

Thrown rudely o'er yon ruined tower, 
To waste her solitary day ? 

" Why, when the mead, the spicy vale. 
The grove and genial garden call, 

Will she her fragrant soul exhale. 
Unheeded on the lonely waU ! 

" For never sure was beauty bom 
To live in death^s deserted shade ! 

Come, lovely flower, my banks adorn. 
My banks for life and beauty made/* 

Thus pity waked the tender thought. 
And by her sweet persuasion led, 

To seize the hermit flower I sought, 
And bear her from her stony bed. 
M 2 
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I sought— but sadden on mine ear 
A voice in hollow murmurs broke. 

And smote my heart with holy fear. 
The Genius of the Roin q;K>ke. 

**• From thee be &r tV ungentle deed, 
The honours of the dead to spoil. 

Or take the sole remaining meed. 

The flower that crowns their former toil ! 

** Nor deem that flower the garden^s foe. 
Or fond to grace this barren shade; 

*Tis nature tells her to bestow 
Her honours on the lonely dead. 

" For this, obedient zephyrs bear 

Her light seeds round yon turret's mould, 

And undispersed by tempests there, 
They rise in vegetable gold. 

** Nor shall thy wonder wake to see 
Such desert scenes distinction crave ; 

Oft have they been, and oft shall be 

Trath*s, Honour's, Valour's, Beauty's, grave. 

** Whore longs to fall that rifted spire, 

As weary of the insulting air ; 
The poet's thought, the warrior's fire, 

The lover's sighs are sleeping there. 
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" When that too shakes the trembling ground. 
Borne down by some tempestuous sky. 

And many a slumbering cottage round 
StartleSf^how still their hearts will lie ! 

*^ Of them who, wrapt in earth so cold, 
No more the smiling day shall view ; 

Should many a tender tale be told. 
For many a tender thought is due. 

*^ Hast thou not seen some lover pale. 
When evening brought the pensive hour. 

Step slowly o*er the shadowy vale, 

And stop to pluck the frequent flower ? 

** Those flowers he surely meant to strew 

On lost afifection's lowly cell. 
Though there, as fond remembrance grew, 

Forgotten from his hand they fell. 

** Has not for thee, the fragrant thorn 
Been taught her first rose to resign P 

With vain but pious fondness borne 
To deck thy Nancy's honoured shrine ? 

^ Tis nature pleading in the breast, 
Fair memory of her works to find ; 

And when to fate she yields the rest. 
She claims the monumental mind. 
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" Why, else, the o*eigrown paths of time 
Would thus the lettered sage explore ; 

With piin these crumbling ruins climb 
And on the doubtfiil sculpture pore P 

" Why seeks he, with unwearied toil, 

Throngh death's dim walk to urge his way ; 

Reclaim his long-asserted spoil, 
And lead oblivion into day ? 

" *Ti8 nature prompts, by toil or fear 

Unmoved, to range through death^s domain ; 

The tender parent loves to hear 
Her children's story told again. 

" Treat not with scorn his thoughtful hours, 
If haply near these haunts he stray ; 

Nor take the &ir enlivening flowers 
That bloom to cheer his lonely way/* 

LAM6HORME. 



FLORA AND THALIA. 127 



THE WALL-FLOWER. 



The wall-flower — the wall-flower ! 

How beautiful it blooms ! 
It gleams above the ruinM tower. 

Like sunlight over tombs ; 
It sheds a halo of repose 

Around the wrecks of time ; — 
To beauty give the flaunting rose, 

The wall-flower is sublime. 

Flower of the solitary place ! 

Grey Ruin's golden crown ! 
That lendest melancholy grace 

To haunts of old renown ; 
Thou mantlest o^er the battlement, 

By strife or storm decayed ; 
And fillest up each envious rent 

Timers canker-tooth hath made. 

Whither hath fled the choral band 
That fiird the abbey's nave ? 
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Yoo dark sepulchnl yew-trees stand 

0*er nuny a level grave ; 
In the belfrj^s crevices, the dove 

Her yoang brood nurseth well. 
Whilst thou, lone flower ! dost shed above 

A sweet decayii^ smell. 

In the season of the tulip cup. 

When blossoms clothe the trees. 
How sweet to throw the lattice up. 

And scent thee on the breeze. 
The bntterfly is then abroad, 

The bee is on the wing. 
And on the hawthorn by the road 

The linnets sit and sing'. 

Sweet walUflower ~ sweet wall-flower ! 

Thou conjurest up to me. 
Full many a soft and sunny hour 

Of boyhood^s thoughtless glee ; 
When joy from out the daisies grew. 

In woodland pastures green, 
And summer skies were far more blue 

Than since they e'er have been. 

Now autumn^s pensive voice is heard 

Amid the yellow bowers, 
Tho robin is the regal bird, 

And thou the Queen of Flowers ! 
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He sings on the laburnum treeB, 

Amid the twilight dim, 
And Araby ne'er gave the breeze 

Such scents as thou to him. 

Rich is the pink, the lily gay. 

The rose is summer's guest ; 
Bland are thy charms when these decay — 

Of flowers, first, last, and best ! 
There may be gaudier on the bower. 

And statelier on the tree ; 
But, walUflower, loved wall-flower ; 

Thou art the flower for me ! 

DAVID MACBETH MOIR. 



THE WALL-FLOWER. 

And well the lonely infant knew 
Recesses where the Wall-flower grew, 
And honey-suckle loved to crawl 
Up the low crag and ruin'd wall ; 
I deemM such nooks the sweetest shade, 
The sun in all his round surveyed, 
And still I thought that shattered tower, 
The mightiest work of human power. 

WALTER SCOTT. 



FLOSA AJr» TUALIJL. 



yRLLOW WATBILFLAG. 
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WATER-LILIES. 

Come away, elves ! while the dew is sweet, 

Come to the dingles where fairies meet ; 

Know that the Lilies have spread their hells, 

O^cr all the pools in our forest dells ; 

Stilly and lightly their vases rest 

On the quivering sleep of the water's hreast, 

Catching the sunshine thro* leaves that throw 

To their scented hosoms an emerald glow ; 

And a star from the depth of each pearly cup, 

A golden star unto heaven looks up, 

As if seeking its kindred, where bright they lie, 

Set in the hlue of the summer sky. 

Come away ! under arching boughs we*ll float, 

Making those urns each a fairy boat ; 

We*ll row them with reeds o*er the fountains free, 

And a tall flag-leaf shall our streamer be ; 

And 1re*ll send out wild muac so sweet and low» 

It shall seem from the bright flower*s heart to flow. 

As if Hwere a breeze with a flute's low sigh, 

Or water-drops trained into melody. 

Come away ! for the Midsummer sun grows strong, 

And the life of the Lily may not be long. 

MRS. HEIUNS* NATIONAL LYRICS. 
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YELLOW.PLAG, OR THE WATER-LILY. 



How peaceful sails 



Yon little fleet, the wild duck and her brood. 
Fearless of harm, they row their easy way ; 
The Water-Lily, *neath the plumy prows. 
Dips, reappearing in their dimpled track. 

GRAHAMS. 



Those groups of lovely date-trees bending, 

Languidly their leaf-crowned heads. 
Like youthful maids, when sleep descending 

Warns them to their silken beds ; — 
Those vii^in Lilies, all the night 

Bathing their beauties in the lake. 
That they may rise more fresh and bright, 

When their beloved sun^s awake. 

MOORE. 
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THE WATER-LILIES; 

OB, 



A YOTAOXR^B DRSAM OF LAUD. 



Theiis*8 a spring in the woods by my snnny home. 

Afar from the dark sea^s tossing foam ; 

Oh ! the fall of that fountain is sweet to hear. 

As a song from the shore to the sailor^s ear ! 

And the sparkle which up to the sun it throws, 

Through the feathery fern and the olive boughs. 

And the gleam on its path as it steals away 

Into deeper shades from the sultry day ; 

And the large Watei^Lilies that o*er its bed, 

Their pearly leaves to the soft light spread ; 

These haunt me ! I dream of that bright spring's flow, 

I thirst for its rills like a wounded roe. 

MRS. HEMAMS. 
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CUPID'S BARK. 

Hb little knew how well the hoy 

Can float upon a gohlet's stream. 
Lighting them with his smile of joy; — 

As haids have seen him in their dreams, 
Down the hlue Ganges floating glide, 

Upon a rosy Lotus wreath *, 
Catching new lustre from the tide, 

Tliat with his image shone beneath. 

MOORE. 



* The Indians feign that Cupid was flrst seen floating 
down the Ganges on the NymphsBa Netumbo. 



FLORA AND THALIA. 135 



ZEDOARY. 

(Zedoary.) 

This plant is a native of the East Indies, and but 
little known in this country, although it would grace 
the greenhouse from the beauty of its blossom. 
The roots are imported into England for medicinal 
purposes ; but of late years have gone much out of 
use: they have an agreeable camphoraceous smell, 
and a bitter aromatic taste. 

Clou, MoMANDRlA. Order, MOMOOYNIA. 
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ZEDOARY. 

OrrspRiNo of India, decked vnth beauteous flower. 
How oft Fve watched thee in my orange gnve, 
At moming*8 dawn and at the evening hour. 
With wonder viewed, and pniaed the Pow'r above. 
From earliest years I loved thee more, dear flower. 
Than all the florist*s endless arts could raise ; 
A parent planted thee to deck her favourite bower : 
No more her love, no more her lips shall praise 
Your flowers •, nor her I ever more shall see ; 
But memory sad recals the past to me. 



* A young lady having brought a favourite plant Arom 
India; but which died <m her reaching England. 
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MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 



THBRI IS RAJOION IN A PLOWBK ; 

ITS STILL SMALL VOICE IS AS TUB TOIGB OP CONSCIBMCB : 

MOUNTAINS AND 0CBAN8, PLANBT8, SONS, AND 8T8TIM8, 

BBAR NOT TRB IMPEBSS OP ALMIGHTY POWBR 

IN CHARAGTBBS MOEB LBOIBLB THAN THOSB 

WHICH KB HAS WIUTTBN ON TBB TINIB8T PLOWBR, 

WHOSB UOHT BBLL BBNDS BBNBATH THB OBW-DR0P*S WEIGHT. 

HBNRT O. BELL. 
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TO A MOUNTAIN DAISY. 

ON TURMINO ONE DOWN WITH THE PLOUGH. 

Wee, modest, crimson-tipped flow'r, 
Thou^st met me in an evil hour ; 
For I maun crush amang the stoure 

Thy slender stem ; 
To spore thee now is past my powV, 

Thou honnie gem. 

Alas ! it^s no thy neehor sweet, 
The bonnie lark, companion meet ! 
Bending thee *mang the dewy weet ! 

Wi* sprcckled breast, 
When upward-springing, hi y the to greet 

The purpling east. 
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Cauld blew the bitter-biting north 
Upon thy early, humble birth ; 
Yet cheerfully thou glinted forth 

Amid the storm, 
Scarce rearM above the parent earth 

Thy tender form. 



The flaunting flowers our gardens yield, 
High sheltering woods and wa*B maun shield ; 
But thou, beneath the random bield 

O' clod or stane. 
Adorns the histie stibUe-field, 

Unseen, alane. 



There in thy scanty mantle clad, 
Thy snawy bosom sunward spread, 
Thou lifts thy unassuming head 

In humble guise ; 
But now the share up-tears thy bed, 

And low thou lies ! 



Such is the fate of artless maid, 
Sweet flow*ret of the rutal shade ! 
By lovers simplicity betrayM, 

And guileless trust ; 
Till she, like thee, all soird is laid 

Low i' the dust. 
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Sacb is the fate of simple Bard, 

On life's rough ocean luckless starrM I 

Unskilful he to note the card 

Of prudent lore, 
Till billows ragOy and gales blow hard. 

And whelm him o'er! 



Such fate to suffering worth is giv*n, 
Who long with wants and woes has striven. 
By human pride or cunning driven 

To mis*ry*s brink. 
Till wrenchM of ev'ry stay but Heaven, 

He, ruin*d, sink ! 



Ey*n thou who moum''st the Daisy*s fsitOy 
That &te is thine — no distant date ; 
Stem ruin^s ploughshare drives, elate. 

Full on thy bloom, 
Till crushM beneath the furrow*s weight, 

Shall be thy doom ! 

BU&NS. 



142 PLORA AND THALIA. 



BANKS OF DEVON. 

How pleasant the banks of the dear-winding Devon, 
With green-spreading bashes, and flowers blooming fair ; 
Bat the Bonniest flower on the banks of the Devon, 
WaSiiOnoe a sweet bad on the braes of the Ayr. 

Mild be the snn on this sweei-blashing flower. 
In the gaj rosy mom, as it bathes in the dew t 
And gentle the &11 of the soft vernal shower. 
That steals on the evenii^ each leaf to renew. 

O, spare the dear blossom, ye orient breezes. 
With chill hoary wing as ye nsher the dawn ! 
And fax be then distant, thou reptile that seizes 
The verdure and pride of the garden and lawn ! 

Let Bourbon exult in his gay gilded lilies, 
And England, triumphant, display her proud rose ; 
A fairer than either adorns the green valleys. 
Where Devon, sweet Devon, meandering flows. 

BURNS. 
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VERS A MADAME DE CH • • •. 

sua 8E8 TABLEAUX DBS FLEUB9. 

Xenjouib de ces flenrs si belles ; 

J* admire ce pin^eftu divin, 
Et ces roses si naturelles, 

Que le papillon incertain 
Viendra ▼oltiger autonr d^elles, 

L^abeille y chercher son batin, 
Les fleurs ne brillent qu*uu matin ; 

Les Yotres sent immortelles. 

Ah ! si j^aTois votre talent, 
Je peindrais un objet cbarmant. 

Pare des graces dn jeune Age, 
Qui plait des le premier instant, 

Et chaque instant plait d^avantage ; 
Dans Tamiti^ tendre et constant, 
Sincere sans Stre imprudent, 

Naif et fin, sensible et sage. 
Aisement on deTineroit 

Quel auroit 6t6 mon modele ; 
Ch • • • seule ignoreroit, 

Que le portrait est d^apr^s elle. 

N: DB ST. LAMBERT. 
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FADING FLOWERS. 

Thb morning flowers display their sweets. 
And gay their silken leaves unfold, 

As careless of the noontide heats. 
As fearless of the evening cold. 

Nipt hy the wind*s untimely hlast, 
Parch'd hy the sun^s directer ray. 

The momentary glories waste. 
The short-livM beauties die away. 

So hlooms the human face divine, 

When youth its pride of beauty shows; 

Fairer than spring the colours shine. 
And sweeter than the vii;g^n rose. 

But worn hy slowly roliirg years. 
Or broke by sickness in a day. 

The fading glory disappears. 

The short-lived beauties die away. 

Yet these new-rising from the tomb. 
With lustre brighter far shall shine, 

Revive with eveivduring bloom, 
Safe from diseases and decline. 
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Let sicknesa blast, let death devour, 
If heaven but recompenBe our pains ; 

Perish the grass and fiide the flower, 
If firm the word of God remains ! 

C. WESUBY. 
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A MOTHER*S DIRGE OYER HER CHILD. 

BuMo me flowers all young and sweet, 
That I may strew the winding sheet, 
Where calm thou sleepest, baby &ir. 
With roselesB cheek and auburn hair ! 

Bring me the rosemary, whose breath 
Perfumed the wild and desert heath ; 
The lily, of the vale, which, too. 
In silence and in beauty grew. 

Bring cypress from some sunless spot, 
Bring me the .j^lue foiget-me-not ; 
That I may strew them o'er thy bier. 
With long-drawn sigh and gushing tear. 

Oh, what upon this earth doth prove 
So steadfast as a mother's love! 
Oh, what on earth can bring relief. 
Or solace to a mother's grief ! 

o 
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No moie, my Wbjr, ghalt thou lie. 
With drowsy mule and half-shut eye. 
Pillowed upon my fostering breast 
Serenely sinking into rest ! 

The grave must be thy cradle, now ; 
The wild-flowers oVr thy breast shall grow. 
While still my heart} all full of thee, 
In widowed solitude shall be. 

No taint of earth, no thought of sin, 
E*er dwelt thy stainless breast within, 
And God hath laid thee down to sleep, 
like a pure pearl below the deepw 

Yea! from mine arms thy soul hath flown 
Above, and found the heavenly throne. 
To join that blest angelic ring. 
That aye around the altar sing. 

Methought when years had rolled away. 
That thou wouldst be my age*s stay; 
And often have I dreamt to see 
The boy — ^the youth — the man in thee ! 

But thou hast past ! for ever gone, 
To leave me childless and alone, 
like Rachel pouring tear on tear, 
And looking not for comfort here ! 
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Farewell, my child, the dews shall £dl, 
At noon and evening, o*er thy pall : 
And daisies, when the Ternal year 
Revives, upon thy turf appear. 

The earliest snow-drop there shall spring. 
And lark delight to fold his wing ; 
And roses pale, and lilies fidr, 
With perfume load the summer air ! 

Adieu, my habe ! if life were long, 
This would be even a heavier song ; 
But years, like phantoms, quickly pass. 
They look to us from memory*s glass. 

Soon on deatVs couch shall I incline ; 
Soon shall my head be lud with thine ; 
And sundered spirits meet above. 
To live for evermore in love. 

MOIR. 



Tus twining jasmine and the blushing rose. 
With lavish grace their morning scents disclose ; 
The smelling tuberose and jonquil declare 
The stronger impulse of an evening air. 



PRIOR. 
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TO 



I UMB the LUiet giTen to me ; 

Though loi^ hefore thy hand they touch, 
I know that they must withered be ; 

But yet reject them not as such : 
For I have cherished them as dear, 

Because they yet may meet thine eye. 
And guide thy soul to mine, even here. 

When thou behold^st them drooping nigh. 
And know*st them gathered by the Rliine, 
And oflfored from my heart to thine ! 

The river nobly foams and flows. 

The charm of this enchanted ground. 
And all its thousand turns disclose, 

Some fresher beauty varyii^ round ; 
The hai^htiest breast its wish might bound. 

Through life to dwell delighted here ; 
Nor could on earth a spot be found. 

To Nature and to me so dear. 
Could thy dear eyes, in following mine, 
Still sweeten more these banks of Rhine ! 

' BYROM. 
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THE NOSEGAY. 

I CULLED for my love a fresh nosegay, one day ; 

She smiled as I flew to her side ; 
I checked the soft sunbeam of pleasure's bright ray, 

While thus I, half playfully, cried : — 
" Those lilies and sweets, gentle maid, are like yours, 

This nosegay thy excellence tells ; 
The rose to the eye, like thy beauty, allures. 

But its thorn, like thy virtue, repels.** 

The jasmine, so simple, so sweet to the sense. 

Of gentle and delicate hue, 
Recals all thy talents, so void of pretence, 

So modest, yet exquisite too ; 
The woodbine, where bees love their treasures to seek 

Is a type of a^ection like mine ; 
And oh ! may this innocent flowV my wish speak, 

And heartsease for ever be thine ! 

BONG. 



AUX FLEURS. 

Flkurs charmantes ! par vous la nature est plus belle, 
Dans ses brillants travauz Tart vous prend pour 

module ; 
Simples tributs du cosur, vos dons sont chaque jour 
OffiBrtB par Tamitie, hazard^s par Vamour. 
/ o 3 
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D'embellir la beaat^ yous obtenez la gloire ; 

Le laurier yous permet de parer la victoire ; 

Plus d*un hameau toub donne en prix k la pudeur ; 

L*aatel memo oiH de Dieu repose la grandenri 

Se parfame au printemps de ros douces ofihnmdes, 

Et la Religion sourit k yob guirlandes. 

Mais c^est dans nos jardins qu^estYotre heureux sejour. 

Filles de la ros^ et de Tastre du jour, 

Yenez done ; de nos champs decorer le theatre. 



Sans ob^r aux lois d^un art capiicieux 
Flenrs, parure des champs et d^lices des yeux, 
De Yos riches couleurs yenez peindre la terre. 
Yenez ; mais n*allez pas dans les buis d*un parterre, 
Renfermer yos appas tristement rel6gu6s ; 
Que YOS heureux tr^sors soient partout prodigu^, 
Tantot de oes tapis ^maillez la yerdure; 
Tantdt de ces sentiers egayez la bordure ; 
Serpentez en guirlande ; entourez ces berceaux, 
En m^ndres brillants, courez au bord des eaux, 
Ou tapissez ces mClrs, ou dans cette corbeille 
Du choix de yos parfums embarrassez Tabeille. 

DE DELiLLE. *' Lea Jardin»y 
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TO AN EARLY PRIMROSE. 

Mild offspring of a dark and sullen sire ! 
Whose modest form, so delicately fine, 

Was nursed in whirling stormsy 

And cradled in the winds. 

Thee, when young Spring first questioned Winter*s sway. 
And dared the sturdy blusterer to the fight, 

Thee on this hank he threw, 

To mark his victory. 

In the low vale, the promise of the year, 
Serene, thou openest to the nipping gale, 

Unnoticed and alone. 

Thy tender elegance. 

So Virtue bloomst brought forth amid the storms 
Of chill adversity ; in some lone walk 

Of life she rears her head. 

Obscure and unobserved ; 

While every bleaching breeze that on her blows. 
Chastens her spotless purity of breasty 

And hardens her to bear 

Serene the ills of life. 

KIRKE WHITE. 
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THE BUD OF THE ROSE. 

Hkr mouth, \7hich a Bmile, 
Devoid of all guile, 
Half opened to view, 
Ib the bud of the rose, 
In the morning that blows, 
Impearled with the dew. 
More fragrant her breath 
Than the flowV-scented heath 
At the dawning of day ; 
The lily's peif ume, 
The hawthorn in bloom, 
Or the blossoms of May. 



OLD SONG. 



I' K ij x i m w 



MORTE DI DARDINELLO. 

Come purpureo fior languendo muore, 
Ghe*l Yomere al pasaar tagliato lassa, 
O come carco di superchio umore 
n Papaver nelPorto il capo abbassa ; 
Cosi gitli della ikccia (^[nio colore, 
Cadendo, Dardinel, di vita passa : 
Passa di vita, e fa passar con lui 
L*ardirc e la virtilk du tutti i sui. 

ARIOSTO. Orlando. 
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THE SUNFLOWER. 

Who can unpitying see the flowery race 

Shed by the moon their new flushM bloom resign 

Before the parchii^ beam? so fades the face, 

When ferers revel through their azure veins, 

But one the lofty follower of the sun, 

Sad when he sets, shuts up her yellow leaves. 

Drooping all night, and when he warm returns 

Points her enamour^ bosom to his ray. 

THOMSON. 
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THE SNOWDROP. 

Alheaoy now the snowdrop dares appear. 
The first pale blossom of th' unripenM year ; 
As Florals breath, by some transforming power, 
Had changed an icicle into a flower, 
Its name and hue the scentless plant retains. 
And winter lingers in its icy veins. 

BAHBAULD. 
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A CHRISTMAS WREATH. 

A WKBATH for merry ChiiBtmas quickly twine, 
A wreath for the bright red sparkling wine. 
Though roses are dead 
And their bloom is fled. 
Yet for Christmas a bonnie, bonnie wreath we*ll twine. 
Away to the wood where the bright holly grows. 
And its red berries blush amid winter snows, 
Away to the ruin where the green ivy clings. 
And around the dark &ne its verdure flings ; 
Hey ! for the ivy and holly so bright. 
They are the garlands for Christmas night. 

LOUISA ANNS TWAMLEY. 



«WWWtfW«^« 



A DAISY'S OFFERING. 

Think of the flowers culled for thee. 

In vest of silvery white, 
When other flowers perchance you see. 

Not fiiirer, but more bright. 

Sweet roses and carnations gay. 
Have but a summer^s reign ; 

I mingle with the buds of May, 
Join drear December's train. 

A simple unassuming flower, 

'Mid showers and storms I bloom ; 

I'll decorate thy lady's bower, 
And blossom on thy tomb. 
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FIELD FLOWERS. 



Yk field flowers ! the gardens eclipse jou, His true, 
Yet, wildlings of nature, I dote upon you ; 

For ye waft me to summers of old, 
When the earth teemed around me with faiiy delight, 
And when daisies and buttercups gladdened my sight, 

Like treasures of silver and gold. 



I lore you for lulling me back into dreams, 

Of the blue Highland mountains and echoing streams, 

And of broken blades breathing their balm; 
While the deer was seen glancing in sunshine remote, 
And the deep mellow crush of the wood-pigeon*s note 

Made music that sweetened the calm. 



Not a pastoral song has a pleasanter tune 

Than ye speak to my heart, little wildings of June ; 

Of old ruinous castles ye tell ; 
I thought it del^htful your beauties to find, 
When the magic of Nature first breathed on my mind. 

And your blossoms were part of her spell. 
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E'en now what afiectionB the violet awakes ; 
What loved little islaoda, twice seen in their lakes. 

Can the wild water-lily restore. 
What landswyes I read in the primrofie*8 looks ; 
What pktvres of pehhles and minnowy brooks 

In the vetdMS that tangle the shore. 

Earth's enltorelees bads ! to m j heart ye were dear 
Ere die feTor of passion, or ague of fear, 

Had scathed my existence's bloom ; 
Once I welcome yon more, in life's passionless stage, 
With the visions of yonth to revisit my age, 

And I wish yon to grow on my tomb. 

CAMPBELL. 



THE PURPOSE OF FLOWERS. 

BsACTiruL flowers, whose tender forms 
Survive the deadly lightning's glare. 

And bend your bosoms to the storms 
That ride upon the midnight air ! 

Say, were ^e only bom to &de ; 

Or were your tints and odours given. 
To give the spirit in the shade 

Of this dull world some glimpse of heaven ? 

W. MARTIN. 
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LA FARFALLA SULLA ROSA. 

Farfallbtta dorata 
Sulla Rosa sedea, 
E superba dicea 
Per me la Rosa e nata, 
E Bpiegayale alette 
E le freBche cimette 
Del fior giova scotendo ; 
E Bcheizando e giojendo 
Repetea baldanjosa 
Nata ^ per me la Rosa. 
On mentre qual reina 
Sta 8U quel trono e parla, 
Giovine contadina 
S'invoglia di predarla: 
La man furtiva Btende 
Entro il pugno la prende 
Le pinte ali le toglie 
E poi la Rosa coglie, 
*'*■ Non ti fidar se infiora 
Tuoi di sorte pomposa ; 
Pensa che sei tu ancora 
Farfalla suUa Rosa." 

BBRTOLA. 
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THE DIAL OF FLOWERS*. 

*TwA8 a lovely tbougbt to mark the hours, 

As they floated ia light away, 
By the opening and the folding floiven, 

That laugh to the 8ummer*8 day. 

Thus had each moment its own rich hue. 

And its graceful cup and bell, 
In whose coloured vase might sleep the dew. 

Like a pearl in an ocean shell. 

To such sweet signs might the time have flowed 

In a golden current on, 
Ere from the garden, man*s first abode, 

The glorious guests were gone. 

So might the days have been brightly told — 
Those days of song and dreams — 

When shepherds gathered their flocks of old, 
By the blue Arcadian streams. 



* This dial is said to have been formed by Linnniu. 
It marked the hours by the opening and closing, at regular 
IntervalRf of the flowers arranged in it. 
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So in those isles of delight, that rest 

Far off in a breezeleBS main, 
Which many a bark, vnlth a weary guest. 

Has sought, but still in vain. 

Yet is not life* in its real flight, 

Marked thus^-even thus~-on earth. 

By the dosii^ of one hope*s delight. 
And another^s gentle birth ? 

Oh ! let us live so, that flower by flower. 

Shutting in tum^ may leave 
A lingerer still, for the sun-set hour, 

A charm for the shaded eve. 

MRS. HBMAMS. 



COWSLIP AND ROSE. 

The cowslip smiles in brighter yellow drest. 

Than that which veils the nubile virgin*s breast ; 

A fairer red stands blushing in the rose, 

Than that which on the bridegroom^s vestments flows. 

PRIOR. 
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THE DAISY m INDIA, 

Dft. Cakct haTiDg depoated, in hk guden at 
Senatpofe, tlie earth in which a number of English 
seeds had been convejed to him from his native knd, 
WB afieeabW siupiised by the ^pearaQce,in due 
time, of this ^* wee» modest, crimson-tipped flower.** 
This dmimiUni*, being slated by the Doctor in a 
Wtser t« a fitiend, toggested the following lines : — 



! little Ei^flish flower! 
My mother coantry*8, white and red. 
In rase or lily, to this hour, 

Never to me soeh beauty spread — 
TnM^Untcd from thine island-bed, 

A tnamre in a gnin of earth ; 
Stian|(e as a spirit from the dead* 
embtyo ^nng to birth. 



Tlkrice w«kome ! little Eoglish flowqr ! 

^Iwiie tribes, beneath our natsl skies. 
^«l dote th^r leaves while Tsponrs lower ; 

But when the sun*s gay beams arise, 
With unabashed bat modest eyes, 

follow his motions to the west. 
Nor e«M» to gate till day-light dies ; 

Then fold themselves to rest. 
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Thrice welcome ! little English flower ! 

To this resplendent hemisphere, 
Where Flora's giant oflfiBpring tower 

In gorgeous liveries all the year, 
Thou, only thou art little here, 

Like worth unfriended and unknown, 
Yet to my British heart more dear 

Than all the torrid zone. 

Thrice welcome ! little English flower ! 

Of early scenes, beloved by me, 
While happy in my father's bower, 

Thou shalt the bright memorial be! 
Thy fairy sports of infimcy, 

Youth's golden age, and manhood's prime, 
Homey country, kindred, friends — ^with thee. 

Are mine in this far clime. 

Thrice welcome! little English flower! 

ril rear thee with a trembling hand : 
O for the April sun and shower, 

The sweet May dews of that fair land. 
Where Daisies, thick as star-light, stand 

In every walk I — that here might shoot 
Thy scidns, and thy buds elpand 

A hundred from one root. 

Thrice welcome I little English flower, 
To me the pledge of hope unseen ! 

When sorrow would my soul overpower 
For joys that were, or might have been, 

p3 
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ril call to miiid how fivah and green, 
1 MW thee ivaking from the dust ; 

Then torn to HesTen, with Inow Benne, 
And place in God my trust I 

J. VOHTCWIIXRY. 



THE FLOWERS OP THE FIELD PROVE 
GOD'S EXISTENCE. 

Not woildf on worlds, in phalanx deep, 
Need we to pro^e a Grod is here; 
The Daisy, fresh from Winter's sleep. 
Tells of his hand in lines as dear. 

For who hat He who arched the skies 
And poors the day..spiing*B living flood, 
Wond'rous alike in all he tries, 
Could raise the Daisy's purple hud ? 

Mould its green cup, its wiry stem, 
Its fringed horder nicely spin ; 
And cut the gold-emhossed gem 
That, set in silver, gleams within ? — 

And fling it unrestrained and fr«e, 
O'er hill and dale, and desert sod. 
That man, where'er he walks, may see 
In ev'ry step the stamp of God ? 

f>R. MASOK GOOD. 
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A HAPPY COUNTRY DWELLING. 

Low was our pretty cot ; our tallest rose 
PeepM at the chamber window. We could hear, 
At silent noon, and eve, and early mom, 
The 8ea*8 faint murmur. In the open air 
Our myrtles blossomed ; and across the porch 
Thick jasmines twined ; the little landscape round 
Was green and woody, and refreshM the eye. 
It was a spot which you might aptly call 
The Valley of Seclusion ! Once I saw 
(Hallowing his sabbath-day by quietness) 
A wealthy son of commerce saunter by, 
Bristowa^s dtizen ; methought it calmM 
His thirst of idle gold, and made him muse 
With wiser feelings ; for he paused, and looked 
With a pleased sadness, and he gazed all round. 
Then eyed our cottage, and gazed round again. 
And sighed, and said it was a blessed place. 
And we were blessed. Oft, with patient ear. 
Long listening to the yiewless sky-lark^s note, 
(Viewless, or haply for a moment seen 
Gleaming on sunny wing) in whispered tones 
Tve said to my beloved, "" Such, sweet girl ! 
The inobtrurive song of happiness, 
Unearthly minstrelsy ! then only heard 
When the soul seeks to bear, when all is hushM, 
And the heart listens!^* 

rOLERIOGF. 
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THE CHILD AND FLOWERS. 

UuT thou been in the woods with the honey-bee? 
HMt thou been with the hunb in the pftttoiw fine? 
With the hire through the oopiet and dingles wild? 
With the butterfly over the heath, frir child P 
Yes ; the light fidl of thy bounding feet 
Hath not startled the wren from her mossy seat ; 
Yet hast thou ratig'd the green forest dells. 
And brought back a treasure of buds and bells. 

Thou know*st not the sweetness, by antique song, 
Breathed o*cr the names of that flow'ry throng : 
The woodbine, the primrose, the Tiolet dim. 
The lily that gleams by the fountain*! brim : 
Those are old words, that have made each grove 
A dreamy haunt for romance and love ; 
Each sunny bank, where faint odours lie, 
A place for the gushings of poesy. 

Thou know'st not the light wherewith fairy lore 
Hprlnkles the tuif aud the daisies o*er. 
Enough for thee are the dews that sleep, 
Like hidden gems in the flower-ums deep ; 
Enough the rich crimson spots that dwell 
* Midst the gold of the cowslip^s perfumed cell; 
And the scent by the blossoming sweetbriars shed, 
And the beauty that bows the wood-hyacinth*8 head. 
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Oh ! happy child, in thy (awn-like glee. 
What is rememhranoe or thought to thee ? 
Fill thy hright locks with those gifts <^ spring ; 
0*er thy green pathway their colours fling ; 
Bind them in chaplet and wild festoon.— 
What if to droop and to perish soon ? 
Nature hath mines of such wealth — and thon 
Never wilt prize its delights as now. 

For a day is coming to quell the tone 

That rings in thy laughter, thou joyous one ! 

And to dim thy hrow with a touch of care, 

Under the gloss of its clustering hair ; 

And to tame the flash of thy cloudless eyes 

Into the stillness of autunm skies ; 

And to teach thee that grief hath her needful part 

^Midst the hidden things of each human heart. 

Yet, shall we mourn, gentle child, for this ? 

Life hath enough of yet holier hliss. 

Such he thy portion ! the bliss to look 

With a reverent spirit through Nature*s book ; 

By fount, by forest, by river^s line, 

To track the paths of a love divine ; 

To read its deep meanings — to see and hear 

God in earth*s garden^— And not to fear. 

MRS. UKMANtt. 
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LOVE'S WREATH. 

When Love nas a child, and went idling roimd 
Amoqg flower* the whole Bummer't day, 

One worn in the valley a bower he found, 
So sweet it allured him to stav. 

0*er head from the trees hung a garland fiur, 

A fountain ran darkly beneath ; 
^Twas Pleasure that hung the bright flowers up there. 

Love knew it and jumped at the wreath. 

But Love did not know, and at his weak years, 

What urchin was likely to know 
That sorrow had made of her own salt tears, 

That fountain which murmured below ? 

He caught at the wreath but with too much haste. 

As boys when impatient will do. 
It foil in those waters of briny taste. 

And the flowers were all wet through. 

Yet this is the wreath, he 'wears night and day ; 

And though it all sunny appears 
With Pleasure's own lustre, each leaf, they say, 

Still tastes of the fountain of tears. 

MOORE. 
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TO MAKE A HORTUS SICCUS, OR 
HERBARIUM. 

Perhaps it may not be unacceptable to our 
readers to make a few remarks on the benefit of pro- 
curing a collection of dried plants : we will ther^ore 
quote Sir James Smithes observations on the subject. 

*' The advantage of preserving specimens of plants, 
as far as it can be done, for examination at all times 
and seasons, is abundantly obvious. Notwithstanding 
the multitude of books filled with descriptions and 
figures of plants, and however ample such may be, 
they can teach no more than their authors observed. 
But when we have the works of nature before us, we 
can investigate them for ourselves, pursuing any train 
of inquiry to its utmost extent, nor are we liable to 
be misled by the errors or misconceptions of others. 

'* A good practical botanist must be educated among 
the wild scenes of nature, while a finished theoretical 
one requires the additional assistance of gardens and 
books, to which must be superadded the frequent 
use of a good herbarium. When |dants are well 
dried, the original forms and positions of even their 
minutest parts, though not their colours, may at any 
time be restored by immersion in hot water. By this 
means, the productions of the most distant and various 
countries, such as no garden could possibly supply, 
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are broi^ffat together at once under our eye, at any 
season of the year. If these be assisted with drawings 
and descriptions, nothii^ less than an actual survey 
of the whole v^etable world in a state of nature could 
excel such a store of information. 

"" The greater part of plants dry with fadlity between 
the leayes of books, or other paper ; the smoother the 
better. 

** If there be plenty of paper, they often dry best 
without shifting ; but if the specimens are crowded 
they must be taken^ out frequently, and the paper 
dried, before they are replaced. 

^^The great point to be attended to is, that the 
process should meet with no check. Several vegetables 
are so tenacious of their vital principle, that they will 
grow between papers, the consequence of which is a 
destruction of their proper habit and colour. It is 
necessary to destroy the life of such, either by immer- 
non in boiling water, or by the application of a hot 
iron, such as is used for linen, after which they are 
easily dried. 

"I cannot, however, approve of the practice of 
applying such an iron, as some persons do with great 
labour and perseverance, till the plants are quite dry, 
and all their parts incorporated into a smooth flat 
mass, this renders them unfit for subsequent examina- 
tion, and destroys their natural habit, the most im- 
portant thing to be preserved. 

'* Even in spreading plants between papers, we 
should refrain from that precise and artificial disposi- 
tion of their branches, leaves, and other ports, which 
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takes away from their natural aspect, except for the 
purpose of displaying the internal parts of some one 
or two of their flowers for ready observation. 

" Dried specimens are best preserved by being 
fastened with weak carpenter^'s glue to paper, so that 
they may be turned over without damage. Thick 
and heavy stalks require the additional support of a 
few transverse slips of paper, to bind them more 
firmly down. A half sheet of a convenient size 
should be allotted to each species. 

"One great and mortifying impediment to the 
perfect preservation of aa herbarium, arises from the 
attacks of insects; to remedy this inconvenience, I 
have found a solution of corrosive sublimate of mer^ 
cury in rectified spirits of vnne, about two drachms to 
a pint, with a little camphor, perfectly eflScacious, 
applied with a camel-hair pencil when the specimens 
are perfectly dry, not before ; and if they are not too 
tender, it is best done before they are pasted, as the 
spirit extracts a yellow dye from many plants, and 
stains the paper. A few drops of this solution should 
be mixed vrith the glue used for pasting. The her- 
barium is best kept in a dry room, vrithout a constant 
fire.'' 

SIR JAMES EDWARB SMITH'S Introduction to Botany. 
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THE MARYGOLD. 

When with a Bcnout maung, I behold 

The grateful and obsequious marjgold. 

How duly, every morning, she displays 

Her open breast when Phoebus spreads his rays ; 

How she observes him in his daily walk, 

Still bending tow'*rd8 him her small slender stalk ; 

How, when he down declines, she droops and mourns, 

Bedewed as 'twere with tears, till he returns ; 

And how she veils her flowers when he is gone. 

As if she scorned to be looked upon 

By an inferior eye ; or did contemn 

To wait upon a meaner light than him : 

When this I meditate, methinks the flowers 

Have spirits far more generous than ours, 

And give us fair examples to despise. 

The servile fawnings and idolatries 

Wherewith we court these earthly things below. 

Which merit not the service we bestow. 

But 0, my God ! though grovelling I appear 

Upon the ground, and have a rooting here 

Wliich hales me downward, yet in my desire 

To that which is above me I aspire, 

And all my best affections, I profess 

To him that is the Sun of Righteousness. 

Oh I keep the morning of his incarnation, 

The burning noontide of his bitter passion. 
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The night of his detcending, and the height 
Of his ascension, — ever in my sight, 
Tliat imitating him in \chat I may, 
I never follow an inferior "way. 



WITHERS. 
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TO THE CROCUS. 

Lowly, sprightly little flower ! 
Herald of a brighter bloom. 
Bursting in a sunny hour, 

From thy winter tomb. 

« 

Hues you bring, bright, gay, and tender, 

As if never to decay ; 
Fleeting is their varied splendour, — 

Soon, alas ! it &des away. 

Thus, the hopes I long had cherished, 
Thus, the friends I long had known. 

One by one, like you, have perished ; 
Blighted — I must &de alone. 

R. PATTERSON. 
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LE LODE DEGU POMI. 

L^ALMA, verde odorata e y^gk pianta 
Che fu troYata in del, che*l pome d*oro 
Prodoate, onde poi fu l^tica lite 
Tia le celeati Dee, c'al terren d*Aigo, 
Partori mille affiumi, e morte a Troia ; 
QueUa cVentr^ai giardin lieti e felici 
Tra le ninfe d^Esperia in guardia avea 
L^onuddial aerpente; ond* a Peneo 
Fu tanto avaro alfin Tantico Atlanta, 
Ch*cS divenne del del Bostegno etemo 
Dico il grallo limon, gli Aurad e i cedri, 
ChVntr^ai fini ameraldi, al caldo, al gielo 
(Che primaTcra ^ loro ovunque saglia, 
Ovunque aacenda 11 sol), pendenti e freadii 
Ed aoerbi e maturi an sempre i pomi 
Enneme i fior cheU gelsomino e'l giglio 
Ayanzan di color ; Todore ^ tale, 
Che Talma Cyterea se n'impie il seno, 
Se n'iDghirlanda il Erin. 

ALMANMl DEL. COL. 
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LINES TO A YOUNG LADY, 

WITH VEI18E8 ON A VARIETY OF FLOWERS. 

Some lines on nmny a garden flower, 
And native wildling too, I send ; 

Trifles like these assume a power 
To please, when offered by a friend. 

Flowers are the brightest things which earth 
On her broad bosom loves to cherish ; 

Gay they appear as childhood*s mirth, 
Like fiwling dreams of hope they perish. 

In every clime, in every i^e, 

Mankind have felt their pleasing sway ; 
And lays to them have decked the page 

Of moralist, and minstrel gay. 

By them the lover tells his tale^ 

They can his hopes, his fears express ; 

The maid, when words or looks would fail. 
Can thus a kind return confess. 

They wreathe the harp at banquets tried. 
With them we crown the crested brave ; 

They deck the maid — adorn the bride^ 
Or form the chaplets for her grave. 

Q 3 
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If hopes and fervent wishes could 

Gontronl futprity^s dark Teil, 
There> not a plant or flower hut should 

Have virtues such as youM reveal. 

You should, like roses, charm the view ; 

like mignonette, should glad the heart; 
Your friends should he like ivy, true. 

And everlasting where thou art 

As the bright flower, which fables say 
Turns on its stem, the sun to greet. 

Should you, wherever your path might stray. 
Continued joy and sunshine meet. 

But should misfortune dim your road. 
May you be like that lovely flower, 

Which, pressed beneath an adverse load. 
Breathes secret sweets of balmy power. 

And as through sunshine you may go. 
Or bow beneath affliction*s nig^t. 

May He who bids the lily grow, 
IMrect and guide your course aright. 

K. PATTERSOM. 
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SPRING AND SUMMER FLOWERS. 

When every leaf is binghtly green, 

When every stem hath sweetest flowers, 

And brilliant hues bedeck the scene, 
Throughout the joyous summer hours ; 

When sweetest perfumes scent the air. 
When the bright sky hath deepest blue, 

When fiurest scenes seem doubly fair. 
And all is cloudless to our view ; 

Say, with what feelings do we gaze 
Upon the garden's gaudy flowers. 

The Rose*s tint, the Tulip's bhoe. 
The sweet Carnation's spicy powers ! 

Their beauty greeteth every eye, 
Their perfume floats on every breeze, 

Yielding rich incense to the sky, — 
Our love abideth not with these. 

But when the Snowdrop's fragile head. 
First timidly attracts our view, 

Ere winter's sternest hour hath fled, 
Like friendship to affliction true ; 
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And when the breath of emrly spring 
GiYct to the modest Primrose birth. 

And tempts the Violet to bring 
Her beanty from the sheltering earth ; 

It is with exquisite delight 

We hsil these unassumii^ flowers, 

More dearlj precious in our sight. 
Than all that deck our summer bowers. 

They are the prized, the cherished few. 

Types of our best affections here ; 
Our path they beautifully strew, 
And first perchance in gloom appear. 

M. 
Prom •* FUmets of oil Hue.** 
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POETICAL PORTRAIT. 

A Violet by a mossy stone. 
Half hidden ftx)m the eye. 

Fair as a star, when only one 
Is shining in the sky. 

WOROSWOSTH. 

Flowuis of the fiiirest. 

And gems of the rarest, 
I find and I gather in country or town ; 

But one is still wanting, 

Oh! where is it haunting.^ 
The bud and the jewel must make up my crown. 
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The Rose with its bright heads, 

The diamond that light sheds, 
Rich as the sunbeam and pure as the snow ; 

One gives me its fragrance, 

The other its radiance ; 
But the pearl and the lily where dwell they below? 

*TiB years since I knew thee. 

But yet should I view thee 
With the eye and the heart of my earliest youth ; 

And feel thy meek beauty, 

Add impulse to duty. 
The love of the fancy to old ties of truth. 

Thou pearl of the deep sea, 

That flows in my heart free. 
Thou rock-planted lily come hither or send ; 

^Mid flowers of the fairest. 

And gems of the rarest, 
I miss thee, I seek thee, my own parted friend ! 

M. J. JEWSBUaV. 
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LA BRANCHE D'AMANDIER. 

De I'amandier tige fleurie, 
Symbole, h^las ! de la beaut^, 

Comme toi, la fleur de la vie, 
Fleurit et tombe avant T^t^. 
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Qu*oii la neglige ou qu^on la cueille, 
De not fronts, deg mains de Tamour, 

EUe s*^happe feuille k feuillo, 
Comme nos plaisirs jour k jour. 

Savouroni ces courtes d^lices; 

Disputons les memes an zephyr ; 
flpuisons les rians calices, 

De ces parfums qui yont mourir. 

Souvent la beaut^ fugitive 

Ressemble k la fleur du matin, 

Qui du front glac^ du conyive, 
Tombe ayant Theure du festin. 

Un jour tombe, un autre so l^ve ; 

Le printempe ya s*^yanouir ; 
Chaque fleur que le yent enl^ye 

Nous dit : Hatez-yous d'en jouir. 

£t puiiqu'il &ut qu'elles p^rissent, 
Qu'elles perissent sans retour ! 

Que les roses ne se fl^trissent, 
Que sous les l^yres de PAmour ! 

DE LAM4RTINR. 
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THE PRIMROSR 

Ask me why I send you here 

This sweet infanta of the year ? 

Ask me why I send to you 

This Primrose all bepearled with dew ? 

I will whisper in your ears, 

The sweets of love are washed with tears. 

Ask me why this flower does shew. 
So yellow-green, and sickly too ? 
Ask me why the stalk is weak, 
And bending, yet it doth not break ? 
I will answer, these discover, 
What fiunting hopes are in a lover. 

HBRRICK. 
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BRING FLOWERS. 

Briico flowers, young flowen, for the festal board, 

To wreath the cup ere the wine is poured ; 

Bring flowen 1 they are springing in wood and vale. 

Their breath floats out on the southern gale ; 

And the tooeh of the sunbeam hath waked the rose. 

To deck the hall where the bright wine flows. 
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Bring flowers to strew in the conqueror's path, — 
He hath shaken thrones with his stormy wrath ! 
He comes with the spoik of nations back. 
The vines lie crushed in his chariot's track ; 
The turf looks red where he won the day- 
Bring flowers to strew in the conqueror's way. 

Bring flowers to the captive's lonely cell, 
They have tales of the joyous woods to tell ; 
Of the free blue streams and the glowing sky. 
And the bright world shut from his languid eye : 
They will bear him a thought of the sunny hours. 
And a dream of his youth,— .bring him flowers, inild 
flowers. 



Bring flowers, fresh flowers, for the bride to wear ! 
They were bom to blush in her shining hair ; 
She is leaving the home of her childhood's mirth. 
She hath bid &rewell to her &ther'8 hearth ; 
Her place is now by another's side — 
Bring flowers for the locks of the fair young bride ! 



Bring flowers, pale flowers, o'er the bier to shed, 

A crown for the brow of the early dead ! 

For this, through its leaves hath the while roee burst. 

For this, in the woods was the violet nursed ! 

Though they smile in vain for what once was oura. 

They are love's last gift — ^bring ye flowers, pale flo^ven! 
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Bring flowers to the shrine where we kneel in prayer. 

They are Nature^s offering, their place is there ! 

They speak of hope to the &inting heart. 

With a voice of promise they come and part ; 

They sleep in dust through the wintry hours. 

They break forth in glory — ^bring flowers, bright flowers ! 

MRS. BEMANS. 
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THE CELANDINE. 

Panshss, Lilies, King-cups, Daisies, 
Let them live upon their praises ; 

Long as there^s a sun that sets, 
Primroses will have their glory ; 

Long as there are Violets, 
They will have a place in story : 

There^s a flower which shall be mine, 

*Tis the little Celandine. 

Ere a leaf is on the bush. 
In the time before the thrush 

Has a thought about its nest, 
Thou wilt come with half a call. 

Spreading out thy glossy breast. 
Like a careless prodigal. 

Telling tales about the sun. 

When there*s little warmth, or none. 
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Soon as gentle breezes bring 
News of winter*8 vsnishing. 

And the children build thdr bowers, 
Sticking ^kerchief plots of mould. 

All about with full-blown flowers, 
Thick as sheep in shepherd^s fold ; . 

With the proudest thou art there. 

Mantling in the tiny square. 

Comfort have thou of thy merit, 
Kindly, unassuming spirit ! 

Careless of thy neighbourhood. 
Thou dost show thy pleasant fiice 

On the moor and in the wood ; 
lu the lane — there*s not a place, 

Howsoever mean it be, 

But *tis good enough for thee. 

WORDSWORTH. 
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SUR DES OSILLETS ARROSES PAR LE 
GRAND CONDI6. 

En Yoyant ces (Eillets, qu*un illustre guerrier 
Arrose d^une main qui gagna des batailles ; 
Souviens-toi qu^Apollon batissait des murailles, 
Et no f etonne pas que Mars soit jardini^r. 

MADEMOISELLE DE SCUDBRY. 
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LE MATIN. 

Le voile du matin sur les monts se diploic. 
Vois, un rayon naissant blanchit la yieille tour, 
Et diyk dans les deux s^unit avec amour, 

Ainsi que la gloire k la joie, 
Le premier chant des bois auz premiers feux du jour . 

Qui, souris k Teclat dont le ciel se dccore ! 
Tu verras, si domain le cerceuil me d^vore, 

Luire k tes yeux en pleurs un soleil aussi beau, 
Et les memos oiseaux chanter la m6me aurore, 

Sur mon noir et muet tombeau ! 

Mais dans I'autre horison rd.me alors est ravie, 
Uavenir sans fin s^ouvre k T^tre illimlt^ ; 

Au matin do T^temit^ 

On se reveille do la vie, 
Comme d*une nuit sombre ou d^un rdve agit^. 

VICTOR HUGO. 
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XIGHT-SCENTED FLOWERS. 

Call lack toot odoan, IottIj flowen, 
Fran Uk oi^UviDds, call them back ; 

And ficMd TOOT Icam till tke Un^bing boon 
CoBC fiBrtb in tkc mabmn ^s tndc 



TW hik bcs ooQched m hagnmy nest. 

And all brifbt tkin^ are vmuf to rest, 
Wk J wxick je here alone ? 

^ XaT, let oar ahadinvy keaatj bloom* 
When the stais gi^e qoiet light ; 

And let OS offer oar faint perfome 
On the silent shrine of n%faL 



( 



** Call it not vaotcd, the aoent we lend 
To the breeze, when no step is nigh ; 

Ob. thos for erer the earth shoald send 
Her gntcfnl breath on ^*^ ^ 



"' And love no as emblems, n^ht's dewy flowers. 

Of hopes onto sorrows given. 
That spring through the gloom of the darkest hours 

Lookii^ alone to heaven.** 

rnOM MBS. BEMAMS* NATIONAL LVUCS. 
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ON PLANTING A TULIP-ROOT. 

Herb lies a bulb, tbe cbild of eartb, 

Buried alive beneath the clod, 
Ere long to spring, by second birth, 

A new and nobler work of God. 

*Ti8 said that microscopic power 

Might, through his swaddling folds, descry 
The in&nt imi^ of the flower. 

Too exquisite to meet the eye. 

This, yemal suns and rains will swell, 
Till from its dark abode it peep. 

Like Venus rising firom her shell. 
Amidst the spring-tide of the deep. 

Two shapely leaves will first unfold ; 

Then, on a smooth elastic stem. 
The verdant bud shall turn to gold, 

And open in a diadem. 

Not one of Florals brilliant race, 
A form more perfect can display ; 

Art could not feign more simple grace, 
Nor Nature take a line away. 

r3 



IHb FLORA AND THALIA. 



Yet, rich as morn, almaaj a hut, 

Wben flushing clouds thfoogh dirVnrii ■*rikr^ 
The Tulip's petals shine in dew. 

All heautifiil, but none alike. 



Kings, on their bridal, nu^t nnnbe^ 

To Uj their ^orks at iti Ibol; 
And queens their Keptre, cnma, and ^obe. 

Exchange for blos s o m , stalk, and looC 

Here could I stand and moialiae ; 

Ladj, I leave that part to thee; 
Be thy next Inrth in Pandise, 

Th J life to come eternity. 

MONTGONSRY. 



THE WREATH*. 

Weave a wreath of varied hues. 

Here are garlands twining. 

For the gay, the brightest choose. 

And drooping for the pining. 

'' London Prioe,"* for West-end beaux 

Or belles, as fancy ianges ; 

" Hearths-ease"* too, in plenty grows, 

To meet Dame For tuners changes. 

* See the Ptesentaiion Plate. 
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With the HeiresSf ** Mary-gold," 

For men who wish to marry ; 

" Bachelor^b Buttons*' now unfold, 

For those who ever tarry. 

^^ Love lies bleeding** forthfe flirt 

Its lonely bloom discloses; 

Maidens, pray your frowns avert. 

Prudes shall wear ^ Primbobes.** 

In this wreath, for city men 

The ** Stock** its blossom raises; 

"■ Pinks** for would-be dandies, then 

The simple lack-a ** Daisies ;** 

Deep **" Blue Bells** for belles who read, 

" Jonquils** for the scribblers ; 

*^ Laurel** crowns the Yictor*s meed. 

And " VioL-ETs** the fiddler's. 

" Passion-flowers** for lovers* vows, 
When they dare confess them ; 
*^ Roses** sweet, for Beauty's brows, 
My pray*r is. Heaven bless them. 
Lady, may thy pathway be. 
Through life, with flowers blended, 
*^ Forget me not,** I ask of thee — 
With this, my •• Wreath** is ended. 

S.J. 
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ON THE LILY. 



Bold Oxlip, and 



The crown imperial ; lilies of all kinds* 
The Flower-de-luce being one. Of these I lack 
To make jou garlands of, and mj sweet friend 
To strew him o*er and o*er. 

WINTER^S TALE. 
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Shipwaxckkd upon a kingdom where no pity. 
No friends, no hope, no kindred, weep for me ; 
Almost, no grave allowed me : like the lily. 
That once was mistress of the field and flourished, 
m hang my head and perish. 

KING HENRY TIU* 



Observe the risii^^ lily*s snowy grace, 

Observe the various vegetable race ; 

They neither toil nor spin,, but careless grow. 

Yet see how warm they blush ! how bright they glow. 

What regal vestments can with them compare ; 

What king so shining, or what queen so &ir ! 

Prior. 
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THE BLUE HARE-BELL*. 

Have ye ever heard in the twilight dim, 

A low, soft strain, 
That ye fancied a distant vesper hymn, 

Borne o^er the plain 
By the zephyrs that rise on perfumed wing, 
When the sun*s last glances are glimmering ? 

Have ye heard that music, with cadence sweet. 

And merry peal, 
Ring out, like the echoes of fairy feet, 

O'er flowers that sted ? 
And did ye deem that each tremhling tone 
Was the distant vesper-chime alone ? 

The source of that whispering strain FU tell ; 

For I've listened oft 
To the music &int of the Blue Hare-hell, 

In the gloaming soft ; 
'Tis the gay fairy-folk the peal who ring, 
At even-time for their banqueting. 



* These exquisitely beautiful lines have been selected 
from a volume, recently published by Mr. Tilt, entitled 
" Poems, with lUuttratiom^ by Louisa Anne Twamley." A 
young lady, who, at the age of twenty, is a Poet, a Painter, 
and her own Engraver. 
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And gmiljT the trembling bells peal out, 

With gentle tongae. 
While elves mnd fiories career about, 

*lftid dance and song. 
Oh, roses and lilies are £ur to see ; 
But the wild Blue-bell is the flower for me. 

LOUISA ANMB TWAMLKY. 
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ON A TIME-PIECE. 

WITH A FIGURE OF TIME, PLACED NEAR A TA8E OF 

FLOWERS. 

O PAUSE, Old Time, ere o'er my flowers, 

Thy fatal sithe is coldly laid ; 
And leave, O leave, some lingering hours, 

Ere Nature^s final debt is paid. 

Some lingering hours, in which may rise 
The memory of the buried past ; 

And I may pour some parting sighs^ 
O^er hopes, thoughts, joys, for ever past. 

They rise no more — ^those flowers are shed, 
Whose early fragrance blest my mom ; 

They haunt the chambers of the dead. 
Like flowers ai'ound the funeral urn. 
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Yet shall aiise upon my way, 

Affection^B buds and blossoms fair ; 

The same that in my early day 

With heavenly fragrance filled the air. 

They live — they breathe ; and on my heart 
I wear, still wear those cherished flowers ; 

And death alone those ties can part. 
First woven in my home*s sweet bowers. 

O pause, old Time ! for thoi^h to thee 
I have not brought the tribute due ; 

And hours, days, years, have fled from me, 
Still to my mortal trust untrue ; 

Yet, in thy course thou hast not seen. 
Ungenerous wish, or fault unmoumed. 

And all that ought not to have been 
Upon a sorrowing heart returned. 

And ere I bow beneath thy sway, 
Full many a virtue shall be mine ; 

For I will consecrate each day. 
To bend at duty*8 hallowed shrine. 

Then pause, old Time, ere o*er my flowers. 

Thy &tal sithe is coldly laid ; 
And leave, O leave, some lingering hours, 

Ere Nature^s final debt is paid. 

PROM THE SACRED OFFERING. 
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THE LILY OF THE VALLEY*. 

Fair flower, that, l^t in lowly glade. 
Dost hide beneath the greenwood shade, 

Than whom the vernal gale 
None fiurer wakes on hank or spraj, 
Our England*s lily of the May, 

Our Lily of the rale! 

Art thou that ^ Lily of the field,"" 
Which, when the Saviour sought to shield 

The heart from blank despair. 
He showed to our mistrustful kind 
An emblem of the thoughtful mind 

Of Qod's paternal care? 

Not thus, I trow ; for l>Hghter shine 
To the warm skies of Palestine 

Those children of the East : 
There, when mild autumn^s early rain 
Descends on parched Esdrela^s plain. 

And Tabor's oak.girt crest ; 

* The Editor has taken a liberty (for which the beauty 
of the language as well as the poetry must plead her excuse) 
of extracting this iriece Arom ** The British Months^" a poem 
in twelve parts, by Dr. Mant, Lord Bishop of Down and 
Connor, recently published by Mr. Parker, West Strand. 
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More frequent than the host of night, 
Those earth-bom stars, as sages write, 

Their brilliant disks unfold ; 
Fit symbol of imperial state. 
Their sceptre-seeming forms elate. 

And crowns of burnished gold. 

But not the less, sweet spring-tide^s flower, 
Dost thou display the Maker's power, 

His skill and handywork ; 
Our western valleys' humbler child. 
Where, in green nook of woodland wild. 

Thy modest blossoms lurk. 

What though nor care nor art be thine. 
The loom to ply, the thread to twine. 

Yet, bom to bloom and fade, 
Thee too a lovelier robe arrays, 
Than, e*en in Israers brightest days. 

Her wealthiest king arrayed. 

Of t|^y twin leaves the embowered screen. 
Which wraps thee in thy shroud of green ; 

Thy Eden-breathing smell ; 
Thy arched and purple-vested stem. 
Whence pendent many a pearly gem. 

Displays a milk-white bell. 

Instinct with life thy fibrous root. 
Which sends from earth the ascending shoot, 
As rising from the dead, 
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And fills thy rtma with verdant juice, 
Charged thy fair hlowsoms to produce, 
And berries scarlet red. 

The triple cell» the twofold seed, 
A ceaseless treasure-house decreed, 

Whence aye thy race may grow, 
As from creation they have grown, 
While luring shall weave her flowery crown, 

Or vernal breezes blow. 

Who forms thee thus, with unseen hand ? 
Who at creation gave command. 

And willed thee thus to be ; 
And keeps thee still in being, through 
Age after age revolvii^? Who 

But the great God is he? 

Omnipotent to work his will ; 
Wise, who contrives each part to fill 

The post to each assigned ; 
Still provident, with sleepless care. 
To keep, to make thee sweet and fiiir 

For man^s enjoyment — ^kind ! 

" There is no God," the senseless say : — 
•* O God ! why cast*Bt thou us away, ?'* 

Of feeble fidth and frail, 
The mourner breathes his anxious thought :*-' 
By thee a better lesson taught, 

Sweet lily of the vale ! 
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Yes, He who made and fosters thee, 
In reason's eye perforce must be 

Of majesty divine. 
Nor deems she, that his guardian care 
Will He in man's support forbear, 

Who thus provides for thee. 
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THE SNOW-DROP. 

Lone flower, hemmed in with snows as white as they. 

But hardier far, once more I see thee bend 

Thy forehead, as if fearful to offend. 

Like an unbidden guest. Though day by day. 

Storms, sallying from the mountain-tops, waylay 

The rising sun, and on the plains descend ; 

Yet art thou welcome, welcome as a friend 

Whose zeal outruns his 'promise. Blue-eyed May 

Shall soon behold this border thickly set 

With bright jonquils, their odours lavishing 

On the soft west wind and his fit>llc peers ; 

Nor will I then thy modest grace forget, 

Chaste snowdrop, ventVous harbinger of spring, 

And pensive monitor of fleeting years ! 

WORDSWORTH. 
«9 
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TO A PRIMROSE, 

PRKUNTBD TO A FRIBHD, JANUARY, 18*29. 

Sweet herald of the ever-gentle Spring, 
How gently waved o*er thee the Winter^s wing ! 
Around thee blew the warm Favonian gale, 
Devonia nursed thee in her loveliest vale ; 
Beneath she rolled the Plym's pellucid stream, 
And Heaven diffused around its quickening beam. 
But, ah 1 the sun, the shower, the zephyr bland. 
Made thee but fidr to tempt the spoiler's hand. 
I cannot bear thee to thy bank again, 
And bathe thy breast in soft refreshing rain. 
Nor Ind the gentle zephyr round thee play. 
Nor 'raptured eye thee basking in the ray ; 
But snapped untimely from thy velvet stem, 
Be thou my daily care, my " bounie gem,** 
And when thus severed from thy native glade. 
The radiance of thy cinque-rayed star shall fade. 
And pale decay come creeping o'er thy bloom, 
A sigh, dear flower, shall mourn thy early doom. 

M. T. CABAINGTON. 
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APRIL FLOWERS. 

NoR» April, fail with scent and hue, 
To grace thee lowlier blossoms new. 
Not only that, where weak and scant 
PeepM forth the early primrose plant. 
Now shine profuse unnumbered eyes. 
Like stars that stud the wint^ry skies ; 
But that its sister cowslip^s nigh. 
With no unfriendly rivalry 
Of form and tint, and fragrant smells, 
0*er the green fields their yellow bells 
Unfold, bedropt with tawny red, 
And meekly bend the drooping head. 
Not only that the iiinged edge 
Of heathy or bank, or pathway hedge, 
Glows with the furze^s golden bloom; 
But mingling now, the verdant broom, 
With flowers of rival lustre deckM, 
Uplifts its shapelier form erect. 

And there upon the sod below. 
Ground-ivy's purple blossoms show, 
Like helmet of crusader knight. 
Its anthers" crosslike forms of white ; 
And lesser periwinkle's bloom. 
Like carpet of Damascus' loom, 
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Pranks with bright blue the tissue wove, 

Of verdant foliage : and above, 

With milk-white flowers, whence soon shall swell. 

Rich fruitage, to the taste and smell 

Pleasant alike, the strawberry weaves 

Its coronets of three-fold leaves. 

In mazes through the sloping wood. 

Nor wants there, in her dreamy mood. 

What fimcy's sportiveness may think 

A cup, whence midnight elves might drink 

Delicious drops of nectarM dew, 

While they their Cairy s^rts pursue, 

And roundelays by fount or rill ; 

The streaked and chequered daffodil. 

Nor wants there many a Hower beside. 
On holt, and hUl, and meadow pied ; 
With pale green bloom the upright box. 
And woodland crowfoot^s golden locks ; 
And yellow cinquefoil^s hairy trail ; 
And saxifrage with petals pale ; 
And purple bilberry's globelike head ; 
And cranberry*s bells of rosy red ; 
And creeping growwell blue uid bright ; 
And cranesbilPs streaks of red and white. 
Or purple, with soft leaves of down ; 
And golden tulip^s turbanM crown. 
Sweet-scented on its bending stem ; 
And bright-eyed star of Bethlehem. 
With thosC) the firstlings of their kind. 
Which through the bosky thickets wind 
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Their tendrils, vetch, or pea, or tare, 
At random ; and with many a pair 
Of leafits green the brake embower, 
And many a pendent-painted flower. 

FROM BISHOP MANTES *^ BRITISH MONTHS. * 



THE DEATH OP THE FLOWERS. 

How happily, how happily, the flowers die away ; 
Oh, could we but return to earth as easily as they ! 
Just live a life of sunshine, of innocence, and bloom, 
Then drop, without decrepitude or pain, into the tomb. 

The gay and glorious creatures ! they neither ** toil nor 

spin ;'' 
Yet, lo ! what goodly raiment they're all apparelled in; 
No tears are on their beauty, but dewy gems more 

bright. 
Than ever brow of eastern queen endiademed with 

The young rejoicing creatures! their pleasures never 
pall; 

Nor lose in sweet contentment, because so free to all ! 
The dew, the showers, the sunshine, the balmy, blessed 

air, 
Spend nothing of their freshness, though all may freely 

share. 



200 FLORA AND THALIA. 

The happy, careleu creatures ! of time they take no 

heed; 
Nor weary of his creeping, nor tremble at his speed ; 
Nor sigh with sick impatience, and wish the light away ; 
Nor when *tis gone cry dolefully, " would God that it 

were day!'' 

And when their lives are ovei, they drop away to rest, 
Unconscious of the penal doom, on holy Nature's breast ; 
No pain have they in dying, no shrinkii^f from decay : 
Oh ! could we but return to earth as easily as they ! 

CAEOLIME BOWLES. 



THE END. 
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